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Once upon a time— 


There was a grouch— 
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Winter Don’ts 
by Chet Shafer 


N° THAT the asters have ceased their 
AN colorful astering around and the bean 
vines rattle dryly on the poles the prob- 
lem of defeating the nefarious aims of old 
George W. Boreas is uppermost in the 
minds of the local cruller herders. The 
best that anyone can hope to do is to 
battle winter to a tie because it certainly 
has an offensive that is offensive. It has 
much powerful stuff to shower down on 
the quivering expanses of the hordes at 
large. But, if it is battled intelligently 
if the merry villager, so-called, will use 
his head—there will still be enough popu- 
lation on hand in the spring to carry on 
the great work of attempting to outwit 
the grocer and the chauffeur. 

For the benefit of those who are un- 
skilled in the ma- 
neuvers of this an- 


Liberty and the pursuit of 





Don’t take a hike in a breech clout. 

Don’t infuriate the janitor. 

Don’t fail to say orally each morning: 
“Every day in my little sleigh in every 
way I can distinguish greater torridity 
and greater torridity.” 

Don’t accept any invitations to road- 
side lunches. 

Don’t take the seat next to the door in 
a surface car. 

Don’t go out hunting for wildflowers. 

Don't give up a good seat on a radiator. 

Don't hesitate after the 
pajamas. 

Don't dally any. 

Persons who are mindful of these sug- 
gestions and who will blow on their fingers 
every now and then will continue to live 
long in this land to carry on their wooing 
of East Wind, the beautiful daughter of 
Ma Johng. 


donning 





Happiness” 


aN 


The bird of Time does it again. 


But You Do— 
by £. T. 


bf SOMETIMES think she has a hes 
Of stone, 


She makes you forfeit every cent 
You own, 

She'll just pretend to worship you 
And then 

Call it a joke when you come round 


Again. 


rt 
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She'll often never thank you for your 
Flowers, 
She'll keep vou waiting miserably 
For hours, 
She'll try to flirt with anyone 
But you, 
A fool—vyou say—to love her, 
But you do! 
Ae 


A careless flapper 





picked up a thick 





nual conflict of 
commotions it 
seems advisable, at 
this particular time, 
to recommend the 
following list of 
“Don'ts.” If this 
list is properly 
memorized and ap- 
plied the result will 
satisfactory to 
everyone but the 
undertaker who 
specializes in de- 
mises by freezing. 

Don't fight winter 
in the open. Fight 
it under cover and 
be sure it’s a good, 
heavy cover. 

Don’t turn down 
any invitations to 
visit the tropics 
where the ordi- 
nances against zero 
are rigidly enforced. 

Don’t dance out 


be 








nautical almanac 
and read it indus- 
triously for an hour. 
Her seafaring uncle 
was pleased to note 
this and remarked: 
“There is much in- 
teresting matter in 
a good nautical al- 
manac,” 

“Yes,” said the 
flapper. “But who 
is the hero?” 

tt 

Mead: Why are 
vou buying another 
car? You 
good one. 

Reade I know; 
but my wife is learn- 
ing to drive it. 

SSS 

Dyer—V'm rather 
surprised that socie- 
ty hasn't taken up 
Mrs. Loveigh. 

Ryer—Why? She 


got a 











jauntily in a track 














suit. 


The opportunity of a lifetime. 


1 


hasn't a divorce to 
her name! 





rR. Lirttesonn and Mrs. Little- 
M john had a fight. It was a 
rather sharper spat than usual, 
the occasion of the rumpus being the late 
and lamentably alcoholical arrival of Mr. 
Littlejohn upon the evening previous. 
It was on December 31. 
“I'm finished,” cried Mrs. Littlejohn 


This is a 
fine idea just before beginning a New 
Year!” , 

“Do you mean that?” said Mr. Little- 
john, in whom the ninety-proof fires still 
burned defiantly. 

“Every word of it!” said his spouse. 

“Then I'm free to go?” 

“Go this minute, if you want to.” 

“All right,” shouted Mr. Littlejohn, 
jumping up from his seat—“‘T'll go right 
now ” 

“And take all your belongings with 
you—you good for nothing loafer!” But 
Mrs. Littlejohn had hardly uttered this 
last injunction before her husband had 
clapped on his hat and popped out the 
door. 

When Mr. Littlejohn had walked a few 
steps into the street, he saw by a jeweler’s 
clock that it was eleven A. M. 


“finished with you for good! 


The rain 
was pouring dismally; and soon the leash- 


Householder—Hey, fireman! 
do, run and drop this letter in a post box. It’s 
very important; it’s my fire insurance! 













First thing you 


MOVING TALE 


by Cyril B. Egan 


less husband began to feel very dank and 
forlorn. 

After a moment of hesitation, back he 
walked to his apartments. He opened 
the door, and ambled into the kitchen, 
where Mrs. L. was sitting in stony silence. 

“I came back for my umbrella,” he 
murmured apologetically. But Mrs. L. 
gave him no more notice than if he were 
a worm. 

Mr. Littlejohn took his umbrella, and 
again walked out into the street. Now 
he had hardly pre weeded a block, when he 
noticed that the soles of his shoes were 
leaking. The water runneled through 
his brogues with an unpleasant squashy 
sound. Again he hesitated. Again he 
directed his footsteps in the direction of 
his erstwhile domicile. 

“Sorry to disturb you,” he murmured 
to the wife, who was still sitting like a 
frozen sphinx; “but I had to come back 
for my rubbers!” 


1 he IPPED with rubbers and umbrella, 
4 Mr. Littlejohn felt dryer and gayer. 
The rain still fell forlornly when he again 
sallied out of doors; but it failed to sad- 
den his waterproof soul. Besides, all 
sorts of pleasant thoughts were now pop- 
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ping into his mind. 
gotten an idea. 

He walked down a couple of blocks to a 
house which flaunted the sign: Four 
Rooms—U p-to-date apartment to let. 
Happily the agent happened to be on the 
premises at the time; so that Mr. Little- 
john, after a brief and satisfactory survey, 
was able immediately to engage the place. 

“Sorry to disturb you,” he said, when, 
about an hour later, he popped a third 
time into the kitchen where his wife was 
sitting alone—‘but I’ve come for the fur- 
niture. There’s a van at the door!” 

“Furniture!” cried Mrs. L., gripping 
hard onto both arms of the wicker rocker 
whereon she was enthroned—“Of all the 
gall 

“Now, now, Aggie,” reproved Mr. 
Littlejohn gently—‘it’s no gall at all. 
Besides, the furniture’s mine, and you 
particularly urged me to take my belong- 
ings, didn’t you?” 

““Where—tvhere on earth!” cried Mrs. 
L., her words sounding like gravel that is 
forced through too fine a strainer—‘‘are 
you going to put the furniture? In 
storage?” 

“Oh, no!” he chirped, “I’ve rented a 
new apartment.” 


Mr. Littlejohn had 
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“What!” exploded the irate lady. “Do 
ou mean to tell me that you are going 
to—marry again?” 

“Can't tell,” said the quondam lord of 
the house, winking slyly; “‘never can tell! 
\lways good to be prepared. Besides, 
ou told me, Aggie you certainly told 
me—to take all my belongings with me!” 

It took the furniture men about an 
hour and a half to move everything out. 
Throughout the operation, Mrs. Little- 
john sat in the kitchen, rocking herself 
furiously. 

“You can have the chair you're sitting 
on,” Mr. L. had generously informed 
her. “Lord knows I wouldn't have it 
said that I took the chair from under a 
body, even if it did belong to me!” 

Mrs. Littlejohn was still rocking her- 
self when her husband rode away with the 
lust van load; still madly swaying back 
and forth, when later on in the dusk of 
evening, he returned. 

“Sorry to disturb you so much,” he 
apologized, as he poked his head a fourth 
time through the doorway; “but I just 
thought—you belong to me, don’t you? 
(At least, you’re my wife, and that makes 
you a kind of possession, doesn’t it? 


And you told me to take all my belong- 
ings, didn’t you? . . . Well?” 

Mrs. Littlejohn relaxed. Mrs. Little- 
john relented. Mrs. Littlejohn stopped 
rocking. She was so glad there was no 
other woman in the case! Said she: 

“Ts it a nice apartment?” 

cee 

“No, sir, I won’t pay $100 for a suit 
of clothes.” 

“Why, sir,” said the salesman loftily, 
“in two years people will be paying $300 
for such a suit as this.” 

When that 
happens plenty of people will be wearing 
barrels and I’ve got a cellar full.” 

ae 

Barr—My baby won't go to sleep until 
I've shaken her for half an hour. 

Carr—You must have spoiled her. 

“Yes, we took her riding in a Ford a 
couple of times.” 

Fae 

An Optimist —an _ un- 
married man contemplat- 
ing marriage. 

A Pessimist—a married 
man contemplating mar- 


riage. 


“That doesn’t scare me. 


Roads 
by Lucia Trent 
M ANY the roads that lead away 
’ To wood and hill and sea, 
Roads to the east of us, 
Roads to the west of us. 
Roads that are summoning me 


Many the roads that lead away, 
Where the sea is warm and blue, 
Roads to the east of us, 

Roads to the west of us, 

Winding the whole world through. 


But there’s only one road that le ads away, 
Where the sks 
toads to the east of us, 
Roads to the west of us, 
Only one road to you! 


has your eves oOWll boliaes 














Drawn by GILBERT WILKINSON 

“Gerald thinks I’m heartless!” 

“A girl always is when she gives her 
heart to some one else.” 
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“John, dear, I’ve absolutely made up my mind to economize 
next year. So I’ve just been down ordering everything I could 
think of, to be delivered before the first of the month.” 
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THE UNWEARIED WELLS 


OME authors have the writer's cramp 
~ when long their pens they've plied, 

and then they douse the student 
lamp, and lay their tools aside. “We 
cannot write,” they sadly say, “when 
writer's cramp appears; and so we'll 
chase ourselves away, and rest for months 
or vears.”’ 

And peradventure it is best that they 
relax their speed, and give their readers 
such a rest as wearied readers need. 
Their brows have long with sweat been 
damp, while toiling in their dens; the 
gods have sent the writer's cramp to still 
their creaking pens. And so they take 
an earned repose from all their tools afar; 
and this is best, and no one knows how 
glad the readers are. 

But H. G. Wells will not relax, though 
writer's cramp is his; he still is getting 
down to tacks, he makes the language 
whiz. He has the cramp in both his 
wrists, he has it in his neck, and yet he 
weens and wots and wists that he will 
write, by heck. And so while feebler 
writers quaff their cup of woe and roar, 
he writes three volumes and a half, and 


by Walt Mason 


plans some fourteen more. A new re- 
ligion he'll invent and have it widely 

















“How’s the young married couple? 
As devoted as ever?” 
“Well, they have separate umbrel- 
las.” 


4 


read, while yonder less efficient gent is 
wishing he were dead. 

Some authors labor for a time, and 
then they wisely say, “This toil unbroken 
is a crime, we need a holiday. So we will 
seck the sylvan dell, ascend the moun- 
tain’s brow, and there pursue the wild 
gazelle, the warthog and the cow. We'll 
think no more of piffling books, of what 
our labor means, and in the clear and 
babbling brooks we'll fish for- canned 
sardines.” 

And then perchance their spears are 
fleshed in hare and porcupine, and they 
return to work refreshed, and turn out 
novels fine. And readers say, “These 
writing guys have come back good and 
strong; in taking lay-off they are wise 
they cannot rest too long.” 


B"" H. G. Wells, he never takes a lay- 
off for an hour; he never skims 
along the lakes or climbs the mountains 
dour. From every human weakness 
free, he falters not nor fails, but writes 
six bales of history, and nine of moral 
tales. Delivering the priceless goods he 














wades in purple ink, while feebler authors 
roam the woods and wish they had a 
drink. 

Some authors shrivel up and die, worn 
out by toil and care; I hope their souls 
ascend the sky, and find the glories there. 
‘Too many authors bump the bumps while 
yet they're young in years; throughout 
their days they live like chumps and greet 
health rules with sneers. They eat the 





things they shouldn't eat, they pass up 
greens for pies, and how they hate to use oa 
J their feet for healthful exercise! And, “Bag 2 : 
WE, 2 6 Ce ee ee the Fed-up Father—I wish an earthquake would come along to rock this cradle! 
vitals all, upon the body and the brain 
and eke upon the gall. And so the gifted 
authors slide into eternal sleep, and when 
we're told how young they died, we 





Salesman—This car vou admire, ma- Post—The Browns do not know an) 
dam, isa pretty model, but itis noclimber. one poorer than they are 


wring our teeth and weep. Mrs. Bloodgood—In our position climb- Parle r \re they as poor as all that? 
But Wells, he has no time for death, no "® * not necessary. “No, they're as rich as all that 
time for gravevard roads; he writes new SIF iatiatl 
versions of Macbeth, and edits Milton’s Imagination does the work Ethel—So Gladys is married, I sup- 
odes. He is rewriting Mother Goose, With almost any group. pose she has found her ideal at last, eh? 
for other tasks he hunts; he really hasn't A turtle on the sidewalk will Clara—Heavens, no! She's just be- 
j any use for idle, trifling stunts. Improve the turtle soup. ginning to look around! 
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“Do you think the flapper is passing out?” 
He—Weli, I’ve had lots of them pass out on me. 








He—Didn’t your hubby know you were here? 
She—Oh, yes; but he scolds so if I take cold! 


Too Much Noise 


Jom drives a flivver. One day he re- 
ceived notice to appear in municipal 
court. Hewent proudly. At last he was 
up for speeding! Then came the dis- 
appointment. The charge was disturbing 
the peace. 
SSS 

Maud—People have a great deal to 
say about women talking too much. 

Beatrix—Yes, but have you noticed 
that “Famous Last Words” are all men’s? 
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Heinelet 
by Gamaliel Bradford 
| TRIED all I could to allure him. 
At last to my bidding he came. 
I see now I cannot endure him: 
His kisses are always the same. 


He must feel that 
coolish, 
Yet he sticks to my skirts like a burr. 
I must find some one equally foolish 
And turn the thing over to her. 
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my manners grow 











Expensive Investment ) 


Be pars has gone bankrupt.” 
“Due to speculation, 1 suppose?” 
“Yes. The used car he bought was 
worse than he thought it would be.” 
Riad 
Motorist (watching another being or- 
dered by cop to draw up to curb)—There, 
but for the grace of God, go I. 
Sas 
Why is it so much easier to teach a 
woman to swim than to drive? 




















STORIES TO TELL 





JUDGE pays $10 weekly for the best story sub- 
mitted fi r this page, and $5 for the second best 
{ll others at regular rates Original, unpub 
ished humorous storv sonly are wanted Ad 


lresa “Stories to Tell Editor,” Judge, 627 Weat 
43d Street, New York City 











Second Prize 


s Ye OLD colored preacher owned a mule 
£% which had an efficient pair of heels 
and a loud but unmusical voice. 

One Sunday morning, while the preacher 
was earnestly exhorting, the mule per- 
sisted in putting his head in at the window 
and braying loudly. 

The preacher finally said, “Breddern 
and sistern is dere one among you all who 
knows how to keep dat mule quiet?” 

“Pahson,” replied a man, “if you all 
will jess tie a stone to dat mule’s tail he 
sho will keep quiet.” 

“Breddern and sistern,” responded the 
preacher, “let him who is without sin 
tie de fust stone.” 

eet 


f pene white men and a negro were dis- 
cussing a recent suicide in their midst, 
all agreeing that the tragedy was a sad 
one and placed a heavy loss upon the 
community. After various opinions were 
aired between the three, one of the men 
addressed the old darky. 

“It seems queer, Uncle Henry, but I've 
never heard of a colored man who com- 
mitted suicide. How do you account for 
that?” 

“No, sah,” mused Uncle Henry, “I 
spec’s yo-all nevah did. Hits this way, 
I reckon. When a man gwine commit 
suicide he sho'ly do stop ‘n think, and 
when a cul’ud man stops to think he falls 
asleep.” 





Firat 


HE PERSONIFIED a contradiction 
in terms. He was fat and a 


tramp. There are few of his kind. 
And a fat tramp does not appeal to 
the average woman when he 
something, . whereas’ the 
woman's sympathies go out to a 
tramp with a lean and hungry look. 

The kind lady of the house had 
nevertheless lent a sympathetic ear 
to this chap, for he was more or less 
in tatters. He had asked for “a 
few pennies.” 

*And what,” she asked, “made you 
so poverty-stricken?” 

“Me wife,” replied the tramp, “is 
always givin’ money to beggars.” 


Prize 


seeks 


average 














| ITTLE Bossy had a habit of telling 
4 fibs so on Washington's Birthday his 
father told him the story of the famous 
cherry tree as a shining examplk 

“Well, Bobby,” he concluded at the 
finish, “what would you have said if you 
had cut down the tree and your daddy 
had asked you about it?” 

“I'd have said brother Jack did it,” 
was the quick reply. 

A Pad 
a hard po vou think of your new em 
plover, Oswald?” asked Oswald's 

father of his son who had just become 
office boy to a testy real estate man. 

“Aw, not so good,” replied Oswald, 
“he’s: always watchin’ the clock.” 

“A man like that doesn’t get 
work done.” 

“That ain’t it. He knows right to the 
dot how late I am every morning.” 


much 





He—You are very lovely to-night! 
She—You’d say that if you did not think it. 
“And you’d think so if I did not say it.” 
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\ JEN small Margaret entered the 
first found 

class where the foreign element was in the 

majority. Most of these children 

dirty, the teacher 

glad to have one clean pupil 


grade, she herself in a 
were 


and was, of course, 
Wishing 


to impress this fact upon the class, 
said one day to Margaret: 


she 
“My ’ but I 
am glad to see you looking so nice and 
clean, Margaret.” 

“Well,” observed Margaret 
too, if 
mamma to wash you.” 


seriously, 


“vou'd be clean, you had my 


Rated 


yout S was coming for the first time to 
Y see how his worthless son, who had 


been sent farm to work, 
He met the 


the farm and immediately became anxious 
to learn whether or not his son had proved 


out on a 
hehaving himself. 


was 


owner ot 


a success. His first question was: 
“How’s the boy gettin’ along?” 
“Well,” the farmer, “he broke 

two spade handles yesterday and on 

to-day.” 
“What, workin’ so hard?’ 
“No, leanin’ on ’em.” 


a a xd 


6 as COLORED men were standing on 
the corner discussing family trees 


“Yes suh, man,” said Ambrose, “I 
can trace my relations back to a family 
tree.” 

“Chase ‘em back to a family tree,” 
said Mose 

“Naw man, trace “em, trace ’em, get 
me?” 

“Well, they ain't but two kind of 
things dat live in trees. Birds and 
monkeys, and you sho’ ain’t got no 
feathers on you.” 

tt 


in a restau- 
him if 


A man was hired as a cook 
4 rant. The 


manager asked 
he had had much experience. 
“Yes, sir, I a officer's cook 
vears and wounded twice.” 
The manager tasted the soup the man 
had made and said: ‘*You’re lucky, man. 
It’s a wonder they didn’t kill you.” 


was two 





Drawn by S. D. Runyon 





A POSSIBILITY 





“Remember, Billy, you are to go right to the dentist’s this afternoon before coming home. I 
hope you do not have to stay in after school!” 


“No; not yet, mother.” 


a are: ATION is a good thing in my 
4 bizness,” declared the hobo or 
tramp. 

“What did eddication ever git you?” 
demanded the handy interlocutor or 
player up. 

“IT went to yonder house and when the 
lady appeared, I quoted her a little 
Shakespeare.” 

“Well?” 

“She came back at me with a little 
bacon.” 

sas 

The way of the transgressor is being 

made harder by the traffic cops. 


A Discovery 
by Wm. 8S. Adkins 


W> CAN'T restore the Spanish Main 
Or bring the pirates back again. 


But we can sail in magic seas 
And we can make discoveries. 


I never shall forget my joy 
When I found “Treasure Island,” boy! 
tae 
A political platform is made of planks, 


but we suppose the ladies will add a rug 
and a rubber plant. 


“Hew IS IT you never have a new 
suit?” 

“It is this way,” replied the man ad- 
dressed, “and mine is a sad story, friend. 
I once wore out a pair of trousers sooner 
than the coat. I bought a new pair of 
trousers to match the coat. Later I 
bought a new coat to match the trousers, 
and I have been keeping that up ever 
since. And that’s why I never have a 
new suit.” 


tt sh 


“There’s no present like the time,” re- 
marked the incorrigible punster as he 
gave his wife a wrist watch. 
























We will start with the 

time when the coryphée 

danced to the pipes of 
Pan. 
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The two wicked round dances, 
the waltz and two-step with de- 
tachable cuffs. 

















And now we tune up the radio and get the one about Bananas and Jazz, Godhelpus! 
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The Trunkies greeted the New Year with such an awful racket that the little Trunkie Twins 


Speaking of Husbands 
by Katherine Negley 
uvcer bent over her washtub. It 


was a hot day, the washing was big, 
and Bridget had a patch of black over her 
left eye that Pat had put there the night 
before, but no one dared to say anything 
to Bridget against Pat. He was her man. 
Mrs. MacBeth climbed the _ stairs 
wearily at night for there was washing, 
ironing, cooking and mending to be done 
for the eight bairns, but never a word said 
she, for it was all for the sake of the Laddie 
she had married years ago and still loved. 





tumbled right out of bed. 


Grandma referred all questions to him 
whom she married so many years ago and 
whom she trusted and believed in through 
the storms and sunshine of her long mar- 
ried life. 

Goldie Mae referred proudly to the 
professor, who was so clean-hearted and 
true, even if he could not make enough 
money to give her the things he wished 
he could. 

Beatrice Marie spe ke of her husband as 
a beast and applied for a divorce, even 
though he had given her a town house, a 
country house, a limousine, a yacht, 
jewels, furs and imported gowns. 


What’s in an Aim? 


“Are all taxicabs yellow?” 
“No. All that aspire to be.” 
Sas 
The free-for-all was progressing merrily 
when some one cried: 
“Cheese it! The cops!” Casey glanced 
quickly over his shoulder. 
“Only two!” he snorted disgustedly. 
Sas 
Gracie Tightwad—If money talks, what 
does it say? 
Lulu Sharptongue—Every cent of yours 
cries out, “By Grace we shall be saved. 





The Annual January 1 
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Courtship in 1924 
by I rank H. Meloon 
—— is so sweetly sudden!” she mur- 


mured with entirely parddnable 
plagiarism, her purple, exotic eyes look- 
v into his hazel orbs from under glisten- 
penciled eyebrows with a delirious 


“Yes, I know it’s sudden,” he replied, 
speaking hurriedly, but with hot affec- 
on’s convincing emphasis. “Yet you 
must understand, my darling, that this 
s 1924, the year when everything's being 
done more suddenly than ever before. 
Though I met you but a couple of hours 
ago for the first time, I love you, and I be- 
lieve that you too love me. Would we 
know each other any better if we had seen 
the last two seasons’ plays together, heard 
all the latest operas in company, fox- 
trotted 4,218 miles of embracement, seen 
he whole crop of imported and home- 
made dancers and taken in the movies 
until we could move no more? Fair one, 
sweet one, adorable miss, will you marry 
he concluded energeti- 
cally, glancing at his commuters’ time- 
table. “‘Please answer quickly, for the 
lust train leaves for Yiphank in fifteen 
minutes and I haven't the price of a taxi 
left!” 

“On condition,” murmured, 
softly as the summer breeze caressing a 
varden of Burbank’s thornless roses. 

“And that is he flung back pre- 
paring for a hotfoot to the railroad station. 

“That you make it to-day. I do not 
believe in long engagements.” 

Pee 


Gold Digger 
by E (gar Daniel Kramer 
_ my 
calloused 
By the handle of a pick, 
Though a session with a shovel 
Would be apt to kill me quick, 
\s I lean above my ledger, 
Chasing figures to and fro, 
It’s for coal that I am digging 
I would have the wise world know. 


me to-morrow?” 


one she 


palms have not been 


Though I’ve never seen a tipple 
Or a smudgy mining town, 
Though I’ve never watched the stations 
As the cage went dropping down, 
l am digging, digging, digging, 
Till each fleeting day is through, 
For the coal that’s in my cellar 
With its payment overdue. 





PREPAREDNESS 
“Sandy, as a-handsome, eligible bachelor, you are going to be pestered 
by proposals during leap year. For $1,000 cash I'll announce our engagement, 
the girls will let you alone, and at the end of the year I’ll break it off.” 


“I'd be glad to give you a job,” said 
the kind lady to the tramp, “if I knew 


what sort of work you could do.” 


“Well, mum,” said the tramp, “‘me 
last job was that of a pure food investi- 
gator.” 

eet 

Father—Johnny, did you ever see that 
fellow that clerks at the hardware store 
kissing your sister? 

Johnny—Father, I cannot tell a lie. 
That's the way I got my radio set. 


And So Also Will the “Big C’’ 
by W. M. Myers 


| OTHER, may I go out to skate? 
Mees 


Oh, yes, my darling Lizzie; 
But don’t you try the figure eight, 
It’s sure to make you dizzy. 
sat 


“Henry, you haven't been to church 
since you took up golf!” 


“Goes to show 


what a wonderful 
climate we have here, my dear.” 





Expedition Sets Out. 
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DEITIES OF THE DRAMATIC OLYMPUS—by Ralph Barton 


Some of the principal players of the Moscow Art Theater, 
now on tour in America 














1. ALEXANDER ViIsSHNEVsKY, as Boris Godunoff in *“I'sar Fyodor’; 2. Nrkotat ALEXANDROFF, as 
the Actor in “The Lower Depths”; 3. Vasstry Luzusky, as Butler Firce in “The Cherry Orchard”; 
+. Leontp M. Leonrporr, as Dmitry in “The Brothers Karamazoff’; 5. OLGA Kniprper-TCHEKHOVA 
as*Masha in “The Three Sisters”; 6. CONSTANTIN STANISLAVSKY, as Shabelsky in “Ivanoff”; 
7. Ata Tarasova, as Grushenka in “The Brothers Karamazoff’; 8. Marta Useenskaya, as Charlotta 
in “The Cherry Orchard”; 9. Vera PAsHENNAYA, as Olga in “The Three Sisters”; 10. Vasstty Katcua- 
LorF, as Dr. Stockmann in “An Enemy of the People”; 11. Ivan Moskvrin, as Luka in “The Lower 


Deprus”; 12. Nrkouar PopGorny, as Trofimoff in “The Cherry Orchard”; 13. Lypta Korentreva, 
as Irina in “The Three Sisters”; 14. Viapimir GriBuntin, as Stupendieff in “The Lady from the 
Provinces”; 15. Yevcenta Rayevskaya, as Mrs. Stockmann in “An Enemy of the People’; 16. 


Varvara BuLGAKova, as Natalia in “The Three Sisters’; 17. Lyorr BuLGAKorr, as Alyoshka in “The 
Lower Depths”; 18. Perer Baksueterr, as Vaska in “The Lower Depths.” 
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Certain other producers: “That guy, Morris Gest, makes me sick!” 


THE YOUNGEST 


WOMAN IN THE 


THEATER 


by George Jean Nathan 


I 
if SEEMS TO ME that. with the possible exception of Baby 


Peggy, Jane Cowl is the youngest woman in the American 

theater. How old Jane Cowl actually is, 1 don’t know 
es. [do; there is a somewhat faded copy of “Who's Who on the 
Stage” on my desk that gives her away; but I am polite enough 
to keep her secret—yet whatever her age she is so successful 
n reducing it that she is the only mature actress we have who 
can play the réle of a young girl convincingly. When the rest 
of our middle-aged ladies of the drama permit their vanity to 
allow them to appear as sweet maids of eighteen or so, the 
result is ridiculous; when Jane Cowl does it, the result is im- 
mensely happy. In only one detail is Miss Cowl unable to 
counterfeit young girlhood—a detail that is ever a stumbling- 
block when the counterfeiter has seen youth vanish. She is 
imable to duplicate the running walk of the “teens. There 
ever lived an actress over thirty who could successfully manage 
a young girl's running walk or who could walk upstairs without 
promptly betraying her age. But, aside from this, Miss Cowl’s 
voung girl heroines, her Juliet and her Melisande, are as thor- 
oughly, captivatingly youthful as the virtuoso of juvenilia 
might wish. 

Miss Cowl’s Melisande has all the great and curious charm 
f her Juliet. It is a performance of velvet and moonlight laid 
athwart a manuscript that is often but cheesecloth and fog. It 
contributes extrinsic values that are unmistakable. The 
Pelleas of Rollo Peters is a far drop from it. Peters is so con- 
sciously romantic that he makes Pelleas a solo for an Hawaiian 
guitar. Those persons who are crazy to know what I think of 
the Maeterlinck play may find out by buying my various books 
of dramatic criticism. This will spare me the necessity of 
injecting the professor note into the pages of this journal of 
heer, and it will also materially increase the next royalty 
statement from my publisher. 


I] 
(ptmovext's “Enough Stupidity in Every Wise Man,” 


played as the last of their new offerings by the Moscow 

(rt Theater company with the by this time generally conceded 
and admired skill, drew at its opening performance all of the 
critical intelligentsia who hadn't stopped in at the Earl Carroll 
Theater on the way uptown to have another look at Peggy 
Joyce and Joe Cook. Perey Hammond had had dinner at the 
Plaza just around the corner and, anyway, it was raining, and 
as for your humble servant, he had missed the previous opening 
having stopped in at the Fulton Theater on his way uptown 
to have another look at the quartet of lovely danseuses—and 
thought it was due of him to pay a little attention to his job 


again. Therefore, after convincing itself that the Russians 
were once again proving themselves to be just as good as it 
last year knew they were, the attendant critical intelligentsia 
composed of the M. Hammond and the M. Nathan betook it- 
self into the far reaches of the lobby and entered into a lengthy 
and profound colloquy on the merits of Ethiopian art as re- 
vealed in the Plantation restaurant. For one hour and twelve 
minutes the debate raged, the M. Hammond stoutly contending 
that the third colored lady from the left was the true artiste, 
the M. Nathan as stoutly contending in favor of the second, 
the one with the long brown hair. So eloquent and persuasive 
was that portion of the attendant critical intelligentsia com- 
posed of the M. Hammond, however, that by the time the 
fourth act was half over inside the theater, the M. Nathan was 
forced to an ignominious retreat and retraction in favor of the 
Hammond pick. The performance of the rdle of Yegor Dmi- 
tritch Glumoff by the incomparable Vassily Katchaloff, as all 
the critics who were down in the Earl Carroll Theater taking 
another look at Peggy Joyce and Joe Cook agreed the next 
morning, Was distinctly admirable. 


Il 
M ARTIN Brown's “The Lady” is the kind of melodrama that 


halts every once in a while to get a good ery out of the 
girls out front by talking wistfully of babies. Why an audience 
should get wet around the eyes at every alkision to a little one 
that clasps one’s thumb in its dear little fist, Lam sure I don't 
know. But then, Lam a bachelor of long and honorable stand- 
ing and hence a poor critic in such matters. Yet the fact re- 
mains that whenever there is a soft-voiced reference in drama 
to a babe that is to be born, or to the herome’s determination 
to live straight so that her boy may grow up to be proud of her, 
or to the tiny morsel that needs a mother’s love, or to the cir- 
cumstance that no one can resist the spectacle of a baby smiling 
in its sleep—that whenever this old hokum is trotted out there 
is an accompaniment of idiotic sniffing. A baby has always 
seemed to me to be a dignified object and one to be regarded 
with the same measure of cool, gentlemanly detachment that 
one exhibits in the instance of, say, the curator of an art mu- 
seum or a mounted policeman. To slobber over a baby is to 
insult not only the baby but the whole institution of babies. 
Mr. Martin Brown is, I regret to report, a baby slobberer. 
“The Lady” is No. 316 in the series of plays in which the 
heroine begins to tell the story of her life in a prologue, in 
which the lights slowly go down, in which the stage hands then 
proceed to make a devil of a racket falling over tables and 
chairs, and in which, after the lights have gone up again and the 
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(Continued on page 32) 
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Th’ White Pill vs. th’ Blue Pill 
by C. W. Myers 





“You show me a woman whe 
show you that she is getting so she 
dances, or lops over the top of her 
thinks a long stroll over the green will get 
again." —Mary Garden. 


evening gown and 
her in shape 


Se Mary disna like th’ game 32 

» That’s played oot whaur th’ air is 
fresh; 

She says it’s fit for th’ auld dame 


Wha wheezes ’roun’ tae cut doun 
flesh. 

Hoot! Mary, lass! Th’ ancient game o’ 
gawf 

Is for she-women—real women, braw, 
gude 

Wha never rave nor rant nor shriek nor 
froth 


E’en at ane wha is in sic brashy mood. 


Noo listen, Mary: ,Women wha dae hit 
Th’ wee white pill hae nerve an’ will— 
They’re happier, healthier than that fat 
ootfit 
That’s seekin’ tae reduce wi’ yoor blue 
pill! 


Rta 


(omonnesuan BLATHER was campaign- 
‘ing for re-election and was on the 
platform of the local theater in the midst 
of a long, tedious address before a large 
gathering of his rural constituents, some 
of whom were growing restless. 

“And now, my farmer friends,” he 
shouted, “your servants in Congress, in- 
cluding myself, are trying only to help 
you. The important question is ‘What 
can be done to give you immediate 
relief?’ ” 

A little man in the back row climbed 
onto his chair. 

“I propose, sir,” he said, “that some- 
body drop the asbestos curtain on you.” 


TOLD AT THE toth HOLE 


HAT on earth kept you out till this 

hour of the night?’ demanded 
Pat's enraged wife from the upstairs hall 
as Pat softly closed the front door at two- 
thirty a.m. 

“Well, darlin’,” replied Pat, “Oi’ve 
been iver since ten o’clock tryin’ to think 
up a good excuse for not bein’ home by 
nine forty-five.” 

RR Pd 


Benevolent Gentleman—My little boy, 
have you no better way to spend this 
beautiful afternoon than by standing in 
front of the gate, idling away your time? 

Boy—I ain't idling away my time. 
There's a chump inside with my sister 
who is paying me ten cents an hour to 
watch for papa. 





Mr. Woodpecker — You've been 
working hard this morning. Did you 
finally get your worm? 

Mrs. Woodpecker (tiredly, but 


proudly)—Yes, it was a case of nine- 
teen holes before breakfast for me. 
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Ballads of a Dub 
Celestial Golf Must Be a Pie 
by A. N. C. Fowler 


| WONDER to what regions dim 

The souls of golfers shall be sped 
When they have lost their pep and vim 
And from the earth have vanishéd 
Where e’en the live ones long are dead 
Conjecture halts for a reply, 
And yet I think it may be said 
Celestial golf must be a pie. 


With caddies from the seraphim 

And not a mortal thing to dread 

Our chance to foozle will be slim, 
We'll play like Bobby Jones instead 
And, with a halo on each head, 

With wings around the course we'll fly 
With par completely vanquishéd— 
Celestial golf must be a pie. 


Beyond the Milky Way’s far rim, 
Cross paths where vagrant comets fled, 
Angelic twosomes we shall trim 

And keep Saint Peter from his bed 

To see which side comes out ahead, 
While golden harps shall twang on high 
As past the victors proudly tread— 
Celestial golf must be a pie. 


LD’ Envoi 
O golfers, do not raise Old Ned 
Before you reach the by and by, 
Or you may otherwheres be led— 
Celestial golf must be a pie. 
ttt 


| D perienn Smituers, who had decided 
views regarding Sunday observance, 
was on his way to the Sunday morning 
services. He had gone but a short way 
from his home when he came upon an 
acquaintance who was changing tires on 
a car parked beside the curb while the 
other passengers stood shivering on the 
sidewalk. 

“Well, brother,” remarked the deacon 
triumphantly, “you are suffering just 
retribution for your sins. The churches 
stand empty while their members go 
gadding about the country in automobiles. 
But where on earth were you driving to 
on a cold day like this?” 

“We were on our way to church,” re 
plied the motorist drily. 

tt 

Crabshaw—You're very careful when 
you see a pedestrian crossing the street. 

Speedwell—Yes, I have a new car and 
I don’t want to get any dents in the mud- 
guards. 

sae 


Member (on the way out to club)— 
We've a peach of a blind hole at High- 
land! 

Guest—Fine, old top! What do you 
say if we stop there for a bit, before we 
start playing? 





Sts 
Photiphar Gibbons, C.E., 
Took stance at the 7th hole tee. 
Made one healthy swat, 
Then gazed and said: ‘“‘What! 
A birdie, when this par is three?” 
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Let Us Use Your Spare Time 
by Robert Cyril O' Brien 
gn CAREFULLY our startling offer 


explaining how you may win valuable 
premiums by disposing of our hooch in 
your idle moments. 

How would you like to improve your 
spare time and earn useful premiums 
and pin money by interesting your 
friends in our hooch? So certain are we 
that you will find this work absorbing as 
well as remunerative that we are willing 
to trust you. Under our special agree- 
ment you send us in advance our nominal 
price of $8 per bottle (this includes the 
cork), and we ship the stuff to you. 
What you don’t sell you can drink. 

Besides, we award you a bonus in the 
form of a useful and valuable premium. 
The fact that we sell more than all others 
combined permits us to do this. Honest, 
this is real good stuff. We ought to 
know—we print the labels ourselves. 

When sending your order be sure to 
mention premium desired as well as the 
name of your local sheriff. 


Premium Catalog 


Steel saw. Given for selling ten 
quarts or ten pints. This saw is a per- 
fect example of the toolmaker’s art at its 
best. Will cut through the toughest steel. 
Very useful; will get you out of any 
scrape. Noiseless. You work while the 
warden sleeps. 

Beautifully framed Eighteenth Amend- 
ment. One of these should be in the 
home of every law-abiding citizen. Have 
the kiddies memorize it. One free with 
every case. 


Police whistle. When your friends 





The inconstancy of youth. 


threaten physical violence you will thank 
your lucky stars that you have one of 
these in your pocket. We present you 
with one for disposing of six bottles. 
Better get one—you'll need it. 

Stomach pump. No bootlegger who 
thinks anything of his customers should 





Claire—What! 
Irene—Well, partly. 


Jim and Mae engaged? 


Does he know how old she is? 


be without one. Sent postage paid with 

orders for more than fifteen quarts. 
Chicken inspector badge. Flash this 

and everyone will think you're an en- 


Then the 


One foes 


forcement agent or something. 
stuff will sell like hot cakes. 
with every batch of corn. 

Miniature water wagon. Here is some- 
thing the kiddies will go crazy about. 
An exact reproduction of the real thing. 
Several little tin men go with each wagon, 
and you can imagine the fun it is trying 
to get them to remain on the wagon while 
it is in motion. Get to-day. 
Eleven quarts. 

Tin cup and pencils. With this outfit 
you can go in business for yourself after 


yours 


our poison has had a chance to show its 
effects. 

Bottle of iodine. When mixed with 
ecarbolic acid this makes an excellent 
chase r for our hooch. 

Football headguard. 
in communities where the asylums are 
not equipped with padded cells. 

ad 


Very serviceable 


“T saw your husband on the train just 
now,” remarked a catty neighbor. “He 
was very attentive to a lady he had with 
him.” 

“Tm glad to hear that,” said the sen- 
sible wife. “He thought he might bring 
out a new cook,” 

Pad 

Kriss—I see Gray graduated from col- 
lege with very high honors. 

Kross Indeed he did. He has sO 
many letters after his name that his 
card looks as if he was advertising several 
broadcasting stations. 














Drawn by ANGUS MacDONALL, 


Land, Ho! 
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Off with the old, on with the new 
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The paths of glory lead but to the rotogravure 





Happy New Year! 
HOSE who are able to make New Year’s resolutions and 
They 


are much too perfect to need our ministrations anyhow. 


keep them may ignore the suggestion that follows. 


But for the great mass of humanity we have a message that is 
not without merit, at least of novelty. 

Instead of burdening our spirits this year with the old stock 
with the 
certainty of backsliding before we have got well started 


resolutions to lead better, bigger and busier lives 
why 
not resolve to do just the opposite? Let’s promise ourselves 
that we'll bolt our breakfasts and miss the early train every 
morning, smoke at least twice as much as ever, swear whenever 
we think of it, gamble at the slightest provocation, patronize 
the bootleggers more consistently, row with our wives, snap 
at our children and stay out nights, and start off with the 
same determination to keep this promise for the year that we 
do when virtue is the objective. By the middle of January we 
shall have broken every one of our resolutions, as usual, and be 
far gone in reaction against our self-imposed program. But 
instead of being pure for two weeks and impure for fifty we shall 
reverse the proportion. It’s amazing what:a little will power 
will accomplish sometimes. 


Marriage a la Hurst 


ANNIE Hurst’s somewhat novel experiment in the keeping 
All this time she 

and Jacques S. Danielson, a musician, have occupied 
different apartments in New York, though married to each 
other; have met only by appointment, or accident, and have 


of a husband is now eight years old. 


scrupulously respected each other’s independence and privacy. 
“We decided that seven breakfasts a week opposite one another 
might prove irksome,” Miss Hurst explained as much as three 
years ago. “Our average is two.” 

If eight years is a proper test, then this experiment in 
commuting to marriage, so to speak, has worked out success- 
fully. 
thing had brought some children to complicate the union. 
Then we can imagine Miss Hurst telling on her household some 
such story as that of the newspaperman’s son whose father 
worked at night for a morning paper. 
moping about utterly disconsolate. ‘“What’s the matter, son?” 
she asked. “Oh, I'm sore,” he explained. 
sleeps here daytimes licked me this morning.” 

Fortunately the fair novelist is not backing her formula 
to produce salvation on a quantity basis. 


But let us suppose that the years or the stork or some- 


His mother found him 


“The man who 


She says: 


My solution of the marriage problem is not the world’s solu- 
tion. . If we are going to treat the marriage business 
intelligently, then we'll have to begin with acceptance of the idea that 
human beings are different. The things that are satisfactory to one 
group cannot be satisfactory to another. My friends are happy in one 
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kind of house, I am happy in another. Why 
live in one that meets the needs of neither sort 2 
The best thing 
experiment is her attitude toward it. 


should all be for« ed to 


Bravely spoken! about Miss Hurst’s 


Heaven and Hell 


SUALLY the first thing we look for in a place of residence 
| | is a congenial society. Climate, while important, is 
secondary. For this reason the Fundamentalists 
appear to be making a serious blunder in advertising so loudly 
their belief that Fundamentalists. 
Heaven, despite its thermal statistics, has been suffering from a 
reputation for dullness ever since Dante published his ‘Who's 
Who in Hell.” Why accentuate this handi« ap? 
Shaw’s play, “The Devil’s Disciple,” has made us familiar 
with the idea that under certain circumstances, not unlike those 
surrounding us to-day, 


heaven contains only 


a man can espouse the cause of the 
It should be 
easy, with the help of the Fundamentalists, to develop a positive 
enthusiasm for hell, if you prefer brimstone to boredom, 


devil with the religious fervor of an evangelist. 


Bryan’s Idea of Paradise 
HE FUNDAMENTALISTS are ill advised even in their choice 
of come-on candidates for heaven. There IS Mr. Bryan, 
for instance. 

Bryan has lately advocated legislation by which Americans 
who go abroad and drink shall be debarred from re-entering 
their country. He is also a candidate again for the Demo- 
cratic nomination. It must be evident, therefore, what heaven 
means to Mr. Bryan. It means a place where, however deli- 
ciously painful the strait-jacket of prohibition, there is always 
one more hitch to be taken in it. It also means a perpetual suc- 
cession of Presidential years in which he can be the candidate 
on the Democratic ticket. 

Frankly, this is not our idea of heaven, nor that, we venture 
to say, of the great majority of Mr. Bryan’s fellow-citizens. 
To have him eternally horning in on the heavenly radio, harp- 
ing on the same string, as it were, would ruin all enjoyment of 
the nightly concert by the celestial choir and go far toward 
offsetting our pleasure in the cool evenings. 


Copy Cat 


HE ROTOGRAVURE section of our favorite Sunday paper 
recently carried a picture of Stanley Baldwin gazing with 
unconcealed intensity at a framed portrait of Lloyd 
George, which seemed very much at home on his desk in front 
of him. “The two sides of the political fence in England,” 
“Stanley Baldwin, British Prime Minister, 


studying a picture of Lloyd George, his bitter opponent in 


read the caption. 


public life, but whose fighting qualities he is said to admire 
greatly.” 

We are not inclined to take too seriously the carefully posed 
photograph which 
favorite pastimes. 


“surprises” a public man at one of his 
But assuming the sincerity of the pose and 
the accuracy of its explanation, is there not here a clew to at 
least one reason for the recent complete collapse of Baldwin’s 
cause? The fact that Lloyd George was his opponent is of 
no consequence. By worshiping at the shrine of another per- 
sonality Baldwin was revealing an inferiority complex, and this 
in turn suggests that he was not consulting: his own individual 
inspiration, in his sudden adoption of a brand new panacea 
for England’s ills and his hasty appeal to the people, but was 
following the course that he considered would be Lloyd George's 
under similar circumstances. 

In other words, he suffered the usual fate of the plagiarist. 
Another time his motto should be, “*Let George do it’ and be 


d bag 





DIGEST OF 


Rompe ye i yy 





THE WORLD'S HUMOR 


Guest—I wish I had come here a week ago. 


Hotel Proprietress—Ah! 
ment! 


You are flattering to my establish- 


“What I mean is that I should have preferred to eat this fish 


then instead of now.”—London Opinion. 





ly 2 


“You were an idiot to allow this bad 
ten-shilling note to be palmed off on 
you!” 

“Well, you don’t let me see enough 
real money to enable me to tell the 
difference.”—London Mail. 








“You told me mother was going to 
Paris to get a little baby, didn’t you?” 

—, 

“Then why did she bring two back?” 

“Because the franc has sunk to half 
its value.”—Le Rire (Paris). 





Mother—Mary, you let Reggie stay 
too late last night. It was one o’clock 
when he went! 

Daughter—But you told me I must 
give him time to propose.” 

“Yes, but five hours... .!” 

“Well, mother, you know he stut- 
ters!”"—Passing Show (London). 





She—Providence must hold a protecting hand over her! 
He—Under her, my dear!—Kasper (Stockholm). 
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“Keep your head, Jarge; keep your head!” 
“You can have it, William; you can have the whole durned outfit in a minute!”—Humorist (London). 











Mistress—I hope you're not super- 
stitious, as I hear you're Irish. 

Applicant—Well, mum, Oi think it’s 
unlucky to break a lookin’-glass; Oi 
broke the big hall mirror in me last 
place and it lost me my job.—Passing 
Show (London). 





The One—As you intend to marry her, why did you consent to 
her riding a motorcycle when you are so opposed to them? 

The Other—Well, I knew she would have her way in the end, 
and I calculated that by giving in now her father would have to pay 
for the motorcycle.-—London Mail. 
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“It is useful to be baldheaded. 
brush or comb!” 

“Have your teeth out. 
Nisse (Stockholm). 


(Courarmion was keen in the London 
street market. Two rivals were sell- 
ing ready-made coats and things, and 
each tried to undercut the other. 

*Look shouted the first, as a 
brain wave struck him. “I tell yer I 
am selling these coats rock bottom prices. 
I charge only for the makin’. I don’t 
need to make you pay a penny for the 
cloth, ‘cause [ pinches it. See?” 

The other stallholder did 
thinking. He saw the opponent's glib 
had attracted the crowd. “Oh, yus!”’ 
he yelled derisively, “he says as ’e charges 
you only for the makin’ ’cause he pinches 
it. See? I don’t even charge you for 
makin’ ‘cause I pinches em ready made!” 

London Answers. 

Sas 


A ERTAIN town had bought a new fire 
4 engine and the superintendent, after 
gathering all his men together, suggested 
that an appropriate motto should be 
placed over the station. The thing was 
debated at some length and several sug- 
gestions were made. Finally one man 
rose and said: “I move the following 
motto: ‘May this fire engine be like all 
the old maids in our village 
ready, but never called for.’ ” 
Tit Bits. 
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On my journeys I need not take a hair- 


Then you won't need a toothbrush!”—Sondags 





A Yaar young doctor, opening a 

* £% brand new surgery, Waited all 
day without a visitor until at last a 
breathless man came running up the 
drive. 

“Sit down,” said the young doctor, 
soothingly. “What can I for 
you?” 

“IT must get on the telephone 
at once,” gasped the visitor. “My 
wife’s ill, and I want to ring up my 
doctor.” —London Daily Express. 


do 


RR Bad 


H E WAS very quiet during the first 
part of the dinner, and every- 
one forgot that he was there. As 
dessert was being served, however, 
the host told a story. 


When he had finished and the 
laughter had ceased his little son 


exclaimed delightedly: 
“Now, father, tell the other one.” 
—Weekly Telegraph (London). 


x Pd 
Butcher—My son—the one that 
used to help me in the shop here 
he’s gone in for boxing. Won a 


championship, too! 
Ay, L remember him. I 
suppose he'll have won the light- 
weight championship? 


Customer 


London 


Mail. 

Sas 
Mother—Why won’t you marry 
Adolph? 


Daughter—He is a_ Freethinker. 
He doesn’t believe there is a hell! 
“Then you should marry him. We 
can then convince him of his error!’ 
Korsaren (Christiania). 





Kitty (who has cut her finger)—M-mummy, if I die, will you put all 


my dolls in mourning?—London Mail. 
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“Well, 
started, aren’t we? 





“Thought you said you could sail a boat!” 


we're over two miles from where we 
What d’ye suppose I’ve been 
doin’—playin’ golf?”—Humorist (London). 








\* ACTOR visited a doctor and asked 
+. to be examined. 

“I want to see that I'm fit for a good 
many years yet,” he said. “You know 
I'm to be married again soon, for the 
fifth time.” 

“H’m,” muttered the doctor, as he put 
the stethoscope to the actor’s heart, “of 
course, this fifth lady is the only girl in 
the world for you, and this is 
positively your last matrimonial 
venture?” 

“Heavens!” cried the actor, 
alarmed, “I’m not as bad as that, 
am I?’’—Tit Bits (London). 

Rd 
A Passuncen on the London and 
Southwestern Railway _ re- 
marked in the hearing of one of 
the company’s servants how easy 
it was to “do” the company, 
and said: 

“T often travel from Clapham 
Junction to Waterloo without a 
ticket; anyone can do it—I did 
it yesterday.” 

When he alighted he was fol- 
lowed by the official, who antici- 
pated bringing off a smart 
capture. 

“Now,” said the eager official, 
“how did you get from Clapham 
Junction to Waterloo yesterday 
without a ticket?” 


“Well,” was’ the reply, “IT walked.”’— 


Pearson’s Weekly (London). 
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Pre-occupied Artist (for the second time)—I 
said, “Run away to school!”—Weekly Telegraph 
(London). 


wa Bae is that suit I bought of you 

last week,” said the angry cus- 
tomer to the tailor. ‘You said you would 
return my money if it was not satisfac- 
tory.” 

“That's what I said,” responded the 
polite tailor, rubbing his hands, 
“but [am happy to tell you that 
I found the money to be entirely 
satisfactory.””—Reynolds News- 
paper (London). 

tas 


The Major (over garden wall)— 
If you were a gentleman you 
would apologize for your dog’s 
behavior! 

The Colonel I could never 
think of apologizing to you, sir! 

“Sir, I thought you were a 
gentleman!” 
*T never thought you were one, 
sir!” 
“Well, perhaps, we were both 
mistaken!’’—Answers (London). 


ed 


Mistre SS You look a wreck 
to-day, Mary. Have you been 
sitting up all night again reading 
a novel? 

Mary—Yes, mum, it was such 
a beautiful story, but they didn’t 
get married till nearly four o'clock 
this morning— London Opinion. 
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He—That’s a nice sport body you have there, 
She—Do you like the tan color? 
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“Hold it!” 





DO YOUR CHRISTMAS SCREENING 


HE OTHER MORNING @as We were step- 
ping into our Rolls—about to dash 
to our office, Lullabelle, our colored 
maid—we have a different colored maid 
each month—ran down the = graveled 
roadway and hailed us. We laid a re- 
straining hand on Swansdown’s shoulder, 
Swansdown’s our chauffeur. 
“Just a moment, my man,” said we. 
His hand in obedience, froze on the clutch. 
Lullabelle reached the car and thrust 
a long strip of paper into our gloved hand: 


“The missus gave me this ter give ter 
vuh,” said she in imperfect English. “It’s 


the Christmas shopping list, she say she 
can’t get ter town ter-day. She's havin’ 
bridge this aftanoon.”” We took the list. 
We are careful to be as obedient to “the 
missus” as Swansdown is to us. We 
bade him drive on. 

We gave the list to our office 
“Mike,” said we, “get these things during 
vour lunch hour.” Thus relieved, we 
dropped into the Rialto to see Jackie 
Coogan playing in “Long Live the King.” 

Sometimes, when we grow skeptical of 
the screen’s future; when all jour aristo- 
cratically intellectual friends tell us that 
the moving picture houses are Moronic 
temples, our faith in films grows flimsy. 
Perhaps they are right. This, when we 
have seen something like Barthelmess, in 
“Twenty-one.” wasting his splendid 
talents on piffle. 

In such a moment, however, we goid up 
our learns—we gird up our loins, so 
to speak, and think of Jackie Coogan, 
for here is our young Lochinvar that is 
always sure to come out of the West vic- 
toriously, or we think of Jackie as the 
giant killer, doing in the ogre Unintelligent 
Pictures— 

So, in our darkest moment we sat in the 
Rialto wondering if we are merely a 
sentimental blubberer. We wonder if 
Jackie is all we believe him to be. Per- 
haps we are wrong and yet to us he rings 
all the bells—all the time. Coogan at 


boy. 


EARLY 
by George Mitchell 


eight or nine is capable of throwing us all 
over the emotional carpet. Few grown- 
ups Can pantomime pathos as this voungs- 
ter. He’s got more than the 
organ in the movie and he pulls 
them out one by with the ease and 
confidence of a master player. 

He’s a little grown up since “The Kid,” 
but he offers just as much plus the added 
mentality of an older boy, and it’s just 
that that we see in Jackie that holds out 
hope for the future of the screen. We 
figure growing up with him, though he 
has a few years the advantage of us, and 
we hope for his sake, mind you, not ours, 
that he may live to play old men’s parts 
and that we will live to see him play them. 

We are sure you'll like “Long Live 
the King.” It’s a clean-cut picture and 
gives Jackie lots to do—and whisper—we 
see certain Chaplinesque movements that, 
if we were Chaplin, us to 
get out our halo and burnish it up a bit. 


Wm the thought of the missus’ shop- 
ping list loyally in mind, we strolled 
up Broadway, shunning the shop win- 
dows lest we pit our judgment against 
hers as to what she and I ought to give 
Uncle Bartholomew, and dropped into 
the Rivoli where Lenore Ulric 


“stops” 
house, 


one 


would cause 


is Cavort- 


ing among the Canadian Rockies in 
“Tiger Rose.” 

Miss Ulric is a tried thespienne. She's 
been one of Belasco’s stars and has a 


radiance all her own, but as far as we 
could judge her on the screen—the first 
picture we've seen her make—she's got 
to choose her films with a little more care 
for originality. 

Northwestern mounted police 
have been done—we wish we had a dollar 
for each one we've wouldn't 
worry so much about the missus’ shopping 
list—and “Tiger Rose” offers nothing 
which we before and 


stories 


seen, we 


haven't seen once 
done as well. 
Lincoln’s terse 


remark about fooling 
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all the 


as well 


rest of it 
as of the 


and 
screen 


all of the people 
rings true of the 


saner walks of life—and by this time the 
moving picture people ought to know 
that there isn’t a tree or boulder in Canada 


that isn’t known to us by its first name, 
and the changing of the sergeant’s or the 
girls name is not enough to make us 


think we're seemg a new picture. 

Let Miss Ulric try again in something 
more original and.realistic. We are dis- 
posed to like her but not in Northwesterns 

we re a bit fed up with Canadian police 

and you can't blame us. 


eeeeriey of mediocre pictures reminds 
b us of “Anna Christie.” it’s so different 
and the surprise all of a 
heap, because Blanche Sweet, with whom 
we have till 
tures of a pretty 
her beauty to the 


comes on you 


now associated pretty pic- 
thrown 
and the 
Annee 


abandon. 


virl, has cut loose, 
four 
seven. Sutherland sisters and plays 
Christie with dramatic 

When we say that her performance com- 
pares with Pauline Lord’s we stick tight 
to the truth, and her work lines up with 


winds 


sincere 


any performance we ve seen on the screen 
this vear. 

The itself and the 
realistic quality of the settings, with the 
sole exception of the shipwreck—is a fine 
achievement, Marion as old 
of work. If 
like your pictures straight—without fancy 
work, million 
“Anna Christie.” 


picture in direction 


and George 


Chris does a fine piece Vou 


mobs or dollars oO see 


B' STER KEATON has always been good 
for two or three laughs to each foot of 
film from us—but not even he can dis- 
prove Mr. Shakespeare’s statement as to 
the play’s being the thing. 

In most of Mr. Keaton’s plays he steps 


out boldly as soon as the projecting buzz- 
buzz begins to unwind itself and right 
then the laugh is yours for the exercise. 


(Continued on page 32 





WITH THE COLLEGE WITS 


Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 
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A line on a tea hound. 
—Lafayette Lyre. 


In the Pictures 


HE LITTLE gray-haired mother sat 

knitting woolen socks, as she rolled 
gently back and forth in her rocking-chair. 
Father was nearby, reading the last week’s 
issue of The Trunktown Gazette. Tiny 
grandchildren played before the glaring 
fireplace, building fairy castles of blocks. 
Grandma smiled benevolently at them, 
over the rims of her double lens spectacles. 
She momentarily stopped her knitting 
to clean the glasses, the room was so dusty. 
She lifted her apron gently— 

“Tll be damned! Do you _ think 
you're doing a Highland fling? Don’t 
you even know how to lift an apron. 
Let me show you—” shouted a crazy man 
as he waved a megaphone in Grandma’s 
face. 

“Aw, go to hell!’ said the gray-haired 
mother.—Dartmouth Jack o° Lantern. 

sae 

My wife is like an umpire—she never 
thinks I’m safe when I'm out.—Washing- 


ton and Lee Mink. 


























A mere slip of a girl. 
—Rice Owl. 


“Didja study last night?” 

“Yeah, but didn’t have much time— 
had to wind my watch, fill my fountain 
pen, put a new blotter on my desk, clean 
my typewriter, call up the girl, find my 
eyeshade, and read the college comic.” 
California Pelican. 


The Wild Man 


“YY 0's the stranger, mother dear? 
Look! He knows us! Ain't he 
queer?” 
“Hush, my own! Don’t talk so wild. 
That’s your father, dearest child!” 
*“He’s my father? No such thing! 
Father died, you know, last spring!” 
“Father didn’t die, you dub! 
Father joined a golfing club; 
But they closed the club, so he 
Had no place to go, you see! 
No place left for him to roam, 
That’s why he’s coming home. 
Kiss him—he won't bite you, child; 
All these golfing guys look wild!” 
—Lehigh Burr. 
Rad 

“And did her father follow them when 
they eloped?” 

“Sure; he’s living with them yet.”— 
Hamilton Royal Gaboon. 





Average undergrad, ex- 
pressing forcible view on 
any topic of current inter- 
est.—Yale Record. 


“Minion, tell me the truth!” thundered 
his august majesty, “what made all these 
nicks in my broadsword?” 

“Sire,” replied the trembling page, “I 
don’t want to snitch on a woman, but the 
queen’s been sharpening pencils.” —W ash- 
ington Sun Dodger. 

Fae 

Small Boy (on ar- 

rival at country cot- 


tage) —Mummy, 

where is the bath- 

room? 
Mother—Thereisn’t 


any bathroom, dear. 

“Good! This is 
going to be a real 
holiday.” —Mass. Ag. 
Squib. 


Bt 
“This water has 
germs in it. You'd 
better boil it before 


drinking it.” 

“Nonsense. Id 
just as leave be an 
aquarium as a 
cemetery.” —Stanford 
Chaparral. 
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His idea of heaven. 
—Georgia Tech. Yellow Jacket. 


Comparisons 


HEN profs rave on beyond the bell, 
I must confess it makes me mad: 
When I regard a gink like that, 
I think Lenine can’t be so bad. 


When profs flunk dozens at a time, 
Of what avail to make complaint? 
Besides such birds I oft reflect 
That Trotzky would appear a saint. 


Although Lenine and Trotzky can 
For Russia make things good and hot, 
Think of the people’s awful plight 
If they possessed the bunch I've got! 
—Northwestern Purple Parrot. 
ee 


“Your son must be the idol of the 


family.” 
we f 


years.” 


He has been idle for twenty-one 
—Penn. State Froth. 
At 
“There goes a great track man.” 
“He looks like a hobo to me.” 
“He is.”—Oregon Lemon Punch. 
Rad 
I doff my gray fedora 
To Uncle Rodman Babbitt; 
He’s smoked cigars for twenty y’ars 
And never got the habit. 
—Ohio Sun Dial. 





Reggie—Late hours are not good for one. 
Beth—But fine for two.—Pennsylvania Punch 


Bowl. 
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DONALD STEWART GROWS UP 


ONALD OGDEN Stewart has hither- 
1) to been a perfectly well-behaved 
American humorist, which is to 

avy that his humorous books were 
guaranteed harmless and evocative of the 
loud guffaw. Just now and then, in his 
literary burlesques, he hinted at a certain 
cruelty of intellect—as in the introduction 
to his “Parody Outline of History,” 
which was an unmerciful exposure of 
William Lyon Phelps. But for the most 
part there has been no reason whatever 
why the amiable Stewart should not 
write for JupGr, Life, Vanity Fair, the 
Saturday Eve ning Post. the New York 
Times, the Atlantic Monthly, or any other 
(merican periodical, whether intention- 
ally or unintentionally mirth provoking. 
But, alas, he can no longer be depended 
on. He has turned satirist. His latest 
book, ““Aunt Polly's Story of Mankind” 
Doran), is so unmistakably satiric that 
it will inspire chuckles in the children of 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


light, and pain in the satisfied bosoms of 
the bourgeois 
merited insult. 

Odd, how few American humorists are 
ever satirists. Of course, a lot of them 
pretend to be, and are so called. But 
they never really dare. Take George 
Ade. He could be satirical enough about 
college boys who toted their soiled linen 
home in banjo cases, but in all his long 
career he’s never got much deeper than 
that. Take Kauffman and Connelly, 
authors of the play, “To the Ladies,” 
hailed in some quarters as a satire. ‘Their 
courage consisted in poking fun at young 
men who think they can improve their 


the pain, of course, of un- 


salaries by consulting the memory courses 
advertised in the popular magazines, and 
in poking fun at the institution of after- 
dinner oratory. This is to satire about 
what Murray Hill is to the Matterhorn. 
Real satire would expose the spiritual 
poverty of a people whose overmastering 


in the world takes the 
form of a scramble for more salary, and the 
consequent circulation of the American 
Magazine. Maybe it was because he felt 
an attack of real satire coming on that 
Stewart went to Italy to write “Aunt 
Polly’s Story of Mankind.” 

Aunt Polly is the wife of Uncle Frede- 
rick, president of the First National, 
who recently told the State Bankers’ 
Association that “the great need for the 
younger generation is a return to the safe 
and sane standards of before the war.” 
Aunt Polly is a perfect wife for such a 
man. They have a little son, David, and 
Aunt Polly has a nephew, Samuel, and 
two little nieces, of an inquiring turn of 
mind. ‘To these four she tells her story 
of mankind, and out of their infant 
mouths what passes for her wisdom is 
confounded. 
showing up. 


desire to “get on” 


It is a merciless if a merry 
Aunt Polly is all the smug, 
(Continued on page 30) 















































So that’s my trouble. I 
sleep too late, the doctor 
says. 





There, 
start me on my way to health 
again. 


now! This will 


clock to ring?” 
“Not these $3 ones. 
do the ones at $5.” 


Ring a ling a ling—! 
Ding, ding a ling! 


“Will you guarantee this “Well, then, let me have 
I must get up 
We at six, no matter what it 


a $5 clock. 


costs.” 


I should have bought a 
clock long ago. 
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What the——! 
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NO LOSS TO ANY INVESTOR IN 60 YEARS 





Read How $10 a month 
Becomes $22,000 


BErw EEN the vigorous age ot 25 and the retire- 
ment age of 65, a man or woman can amass more 
than $22,000 simply by making a first payment of $1« 
and then putting aside $10 a month under our Invest- 
ment Savings Plan. 

Of that $22,000 only $4,800 is principal paid by the 
investor. All che rest—$17,200—is the compound 
interest. 


Our free booklet, HOW TO BUILD AN INDE- 
PENDENT INCOME, explains how anyone who 


will save $10, $20, $30 or more a month at 6‘ or 
7°o can follow our plan with safety, convenience 
and profit. 


The coupon below will bring this booklet without any 
obligation on your part. Send for it now. 


-. ~The F.H.SMITH CO... 


Founded 1873 
First Mortgage Investments 
Smith Building, Washington, D. C. 
Please send me your Booklet No. 24-] 


Name 


Address 





SERVICE 


The Investment Bureau contains sound, 
conservative, helpful information and 
advice about financial matters. Why 
not consult it about your investments? 


Profitable 
Security 


Safety does not require the 
sacrifice of profits. Both 
can be had in carefully 
chosen investments. 


“INVESTMENT OPPORTUNITIES,” 


our monthly 
uch investments in a comprehen 
sible manner. 
Your copy wi 
cost or obligati 
Magazine 11-B. 











magazine, discusses 


ll be mailed without 
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43 PR Place New York 
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| listlessly. 


New Year—Gee! 








IN VESTMENT BUREAU | 


Subscribers to Jcvae are entitled to an- 
ewers to inquiries on financial queastiona, and 
in emergencies to anawer by telegraph. No 
charge ve made for thia service. All com- | 
munications are treated confidentially. A 
two-cent postage stamp should alwaya be 
inclosed. Address all inquiries to the Fi- 
nancial Editor, Jcnce, 627 Weat 43d St., | 
New York, giving full name and exact street | 
address. Anonymous communications will 
in no case be anewered. | 











The Outlook for 1924 


by The odore W “ilia ms 


HE CLOSE of 1923 finds the country’s 
economic condition not so far ad- 
vanced as the mark set by the hopes 


of the earlier part of the vear. There was 
in the spring more promise of improve- 
ment than the summer was able to fulfill, 
and though the fall partially redeemed 
the situation, the results were not so 
— as many expected them to be. 
There however, no valid basis for 
asnauianal pessimism and there are good 
grounds for at least moderate optimism. 
Business is not proceeding at race horse 
but neither is it plodding along 
No boom appears to be near 
at hand, and yet the ongoing of industry 
and commerce is for the most part steady, 
and prosperity has apparently taken per- 
manent quarters with us. Production is 
below peak in various lines of enterprise, 
yet it is distinctly above the lowest levels 








speed ; 


| and is seemingly in no danger of receding 





to them. 

Great, perhaps overmuch, caution has 
marked business operations throughout 
the United States for several months. 
This, however, has unquestionably stabil- 
ized affairs and warded off any tendency 
toward a slump. If it is possible to 
maintain even only the present rate of 
progress the country will flourish soberly, 
surely and safely. The coming year will 
then usher the nation into a better and 
sounder position than it occupies to-day. 
Naturally there will be hindrances 
and setbacks to be overcome. 

In a Presidential year, with politics on 
the rampage, the country looks for more 
or less unsettlement in business. This 
is due less to the excitements of campaign- 
ing—for comparatively few citizens are 
deeply absorbed in the political game— 
than to uncertainty as to whether or not 
there will be a complete change of admin- 
istration and of governmental policy. If 
in 1924 the party in power should be de- 
feated, the victors would most probably 
re-tinker the tariff and perhaps make 
important fiscal moves of their own. 
Business has been gradually adjusting 


some 
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This pace is too fast for me. 


itself to existing arrangements, and. it 
would for a time show less briskness and 
buoyancy if there should be prospect of 
an administration with a very different 
point of view. 

Apprehension on this score might be 
livelier were it not for the confidence felt 
everywhere in the present head of the 
Government. His strong personality, his 
business-like handling of national matters 
and his capacity for leadership would of 
themselves go far to assure continuance 
of the present régime. But the outlook 
for this has been brightened by the almost 
universal approval of the Mellon tax 
reduction proposal, a stroke of states- 
manship and political strategy rarely 
equaled. This plan to relieve millions of 
taxpayers of much of their burden 
formed the most impressive part of Presi- 
dent Coolidge’s first message to Congress 
and it is so popular that many shrewd 
observers assume that there will be no 
major political upset next November. 


UD*™ ERTAINTY as to the action of the 
new Congress, may 
breed a temporary feeling of doubt and 
hesitation in the world. The 
radical element in the nation’s legislature 
acquired added strength at the last Con- 
gressional election and will strive to force 
passage of drastic measures against the 
railroads and for increased taxation, and 
it favors a bonus bill. But it is believed 
that patriotic motives will cause a coali- 
tion of conservatives in the two leading 
parties to resist bad and destructive and 
to enact good and constructive measures. 
In any event no questionable act will es- 
cape the executive veto, and overwhelm- 
ing public sentiment should operate to 
prevent undesirable legislation. 

If radicalism at the nation’s capital can 
be curbed, but little menace from any 
other quarter to American prosperity is 
foreboded. No external dangers cast 
their shadows before, and there is peace- 


now in session, 


business 








IF INTERESTED IN BUSINESS AND FINANCE, 


keep informed by reading the Bache Review, a 
ten minute weekly summary of the business and 
financial situation. It focuses and interprets 
currents of to-day «and indicates their trend. 
Sent to business men for three months, without 





charge. 
, a 
J. S. BACHE & CO. 
42 Broadway New York City 
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able ness 


within our borders. A great 
trike by 


bituminous coal miners early 
ext year has been predicted, but if this 
hall be settled was the 
nthracite ts effect on industry 
ill not be This, if 


as quickly 


as 
trouble 
SeTIOUS. 


occurs, 1S 


ely to be the sole extensive labor dis- 
turbance in 1924, and can be averted 
proper diplomac Vv. Owing to pre vail- 


v high rates of wages there is a minimum 
Any WwW re- 
idjustments, it is believed, will be peace- 
ily effected. 

Phere 


e confusion 


unrest in labor circles. age 


is slight occasion to worry over 
and demoralization still 
dent in Europe. As Judge Elbert H. 
Gary has aptly remarked, “Europe's con- 
tion influences but not control 
Our foreign trade is enlarg- 

in other directions, notably Latin 
(merica and the Far East, and making 
ip for losses of commerce with Europe. 
Hence the notion that we cannot get on 
vithout Europe is weakening its hold and 
vill hardly become a factor of depression 


does 


\merica s. 


in American business. 


T 


also 


HE RAILROADS bid fair to be as pros- 
perous in 1924 as 1923, benefiting 

many other industries. Building 
operations must continue on a grand scale 
f the of the time for additional 
factories, stores and other struc- 
In- 
first 


well 


need 
houses, 
tures is even passably well satisfied. 
cidentally, the supply of reliable 
mortgage real estate bonds will be 
maintained. Agriculture has measurably 
recovered from. its paralytic stroke and 
ts possibilities are once more promising. 


The basie steel industry will doubtless 
hold its gains; copper shows signs of 


coming firmness and oil seems bound to 
in price in 1924. Textile 
ions are regaining lost ground 


rise 


‘ orpe wa- 
and mer- 


; 





The man who has actually kept his last vow to 
give up smoking for a year. 





cantile establishments expect record sales 
and profits. All the leaders in industry 
and finance are confident that 1924 will 
be a distinct improvement on 1923. This 
view has also the high indorsement of 
President Coolidge. Secretary Mellon is 
sure that tax reduction would greatly 
hance the country’s prosperity. 

With business in general and prosperit 
holding their own, there should be steadi- 
ness and strength, though perhaps, 
sensational upturn, in the securities mar- 
ket. Fluctuations in except in 
special instances, may not be spectacular, 
but there may tendency to 
gradually. Fundamental conditions are 


ho 


prices, 


be a rise 


pretty sound, and the market should 
respond vigorously to good news and 


The 
issues are so cheap that they can pru- 
dently bought their 
merits, and also their speculative possi- 
bilities. High grade railroad, industrial, 
and public utility bonds and stocks offer 
inviting opportunities, while at 


bettering influences. best classes of 


be on investment 


present 
quotations many issues of lesser merit are 
reasonably purchases. Those who 
buy now with due care cannot fail even- 
tually to be well rewarded. 


safe 


Answers to Inquiries 
M., Bristro., Pa The 


and Electric Company's first 
1945, are a 


Philadelphia Suburban Gas 
ind 
conservative investment. 
teed by the American Gas Company 
Suburban Gas and Electric Company 
communities near Philadelphia with a population of over 
500,000 and including an important industrial district 
Earnings over twice interest requirements. At the 
issuing price the bonds yield over 6.3 per cent 
*RINCETON, N, « Charts and “graphs” showing 
of business evcles have often been wonder 
rified by events, but they not infal 
of business and of prices. Something m ind 
s does, happen in one period that did not occur 


mortgage 6s, due 
They are guaran- 
The Philadelphia 


serves over fort 


ons 


are 


recurrence 
ire hible ind 
cators 


some Lime 


in a preceding period, and this may upset the most care 
ful paper calculations. Charts and “graphs” may be 
helpful to those who study them intelligently, but 


are not absolutely reliable 
B., Baur, Pa Big fi 


ictuations in price have beer 





the habit of United Eastern Mining stock for several 
vears. In 1922 its range was 244 and 17; in 1921 
und 2; in 1920, 444 and 2. Earnings took quite a drop 
in 1922. There is no statement available as yet for 
this year. Without the income figures it is not possible 
to decide whether you should even up or sell 

W., BowninGc GREEN, Y The purchase of 
General Motors stock on monthly instalments w ld 
bee fairly good | ect under present d 
provided you deal h reliable brokers, memibx { 
the New York Stock Exchange being preferred 

A., Cuicaco, I In view of the improved ou 
look for Northern Pacific, it might be well to « n 
up on your a hase. Should 1 buy as 1 
more shares you now hold the erage cost | 
share would oe so far reduced that you would 
receiving more that 6 per cent sur invest me 
I regard the stock i very good long pul 1} 
no statement of the F. B.S r t Compar 
business and so cannot figure it its futu s ] 
motor concerns, howeve ‘ ! one seems to be t 
pressed hard by the competit 1 of large mp 
und the stock of some tronger ompan is 


desirable 


D., Soura Sr. Paut, Mrivse First mortgage real 
estate bonds based on properly appraised income pro 
ducing properties in the South, where legal interest 
rates are higher than in the North, have for mar 
years proved to be sound, as well as liberal-paying 


The 


compames you mention 


alt im by the 
best of th 


investments. 7 per cent. issues de 


ire among the 


uss of securities 
New York, December 22, 1923 


Free Booklets for Investors 


James M 
fork Stock 
will send to an 
sets forth the f 
good securities on 


Leopold & Co., members of the New 
Exchange, 7 Wall New York 
ippheant their booklet, L-25, which 
rms terms and plan for supplying 
partial pay ments 


street, 


J. S. Bache & Co., members of the New York 
Stock Exchange, 42 Broadway, 
Se New York, are sending pies of 
Keg their valuable financial weekly, the 
4 Bache Reriew, to business men, with 
& out charge, for three months, on app! 
cation to the firm 
Wm. H. Herbst, 20 Broad street 
New York, will mail to any address 
> booklet SB giving the particulars re- 
garding a large industrial banking in 
stitution which has paid its bond 
holders ten per cent. yearly for nine 
years 
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Diversified Interests 


under 


Unified Management 


Stabilizing an Investment 


An 
doubly 


investment is stabilized and 
safeguarded when money is 
the activities of several 


This 
generally 


invested in 


industries. “diversified” in- 
vestment 
affected 


temporary depression in one industry 


remains un- 


over a long period, since 
is offset by prosperity in another. 

The activities of Cities Service Com- 
122 
production and marketing of electric 


pany’s subsidiaries include the 


light and power, natural and artificial 
gas, heat, 
products. 
These div 
the 
have enabled it to stabilize its securi- 
ties 
usually strong 


ice, water and petroleum 


versified interests, from which 


Company derives its earnings, 


and build up for them an un 
background of assets. 
The total investment in Cities Service 
Company and its subsidiary proper- 
ties 
of dollars. 

the 


binations of the world in the number 


amounts to hundreds of millions 
The organization stands 
among largest business com- 
of its security-holders, who aggregate 
100,000—the population of a 
This stockholder-list, 


of its wide geographical distribution, 


over 


city. because 


makes for added stability of these 
proven investments. 
We recommend for all investors 


Cities Service Preferred Stock 
Safety and Marketability 
Now Yielding over 8% 
SECURITIES DEPARTMENT 


Henry L. Doherty & Company 


Branches in Principal Cities 


a De A a A SS ON a a 
Henry L. Doherty & Co., 

' 60 Wall St., | 
| Gentiem 

' Pleas nd f r r A sanetg pe al 
13 k circular and a t “ ing a Nati 
illustrated kl revi hi z | 
| r i pr \ f Cities Servi 

+ Nam | 
Yaad | 
City and Stat 

i caus releaunin ciecagiacseltindencasgubincemal 








WEAR °5Y" FREE ; 
OUR MARVELOUS MEXICAN DIAMONDS 


have delighted thousands of customers for 18 yoose 
itively match Sa 

seerting play of 
ide 


Reed their erperience to etect any difference whate ver 
iy the gem: ou edmire On your closest friends are 
mExicie Diao 7 


ame 
Stand intense acid ~~ of side 


Snbew tire. 
with is pe sitively 


HALF PRICE 1 To INTRODUCE 


we quote these prices 





which are om peo stake he teed 
Me. i—Ladies } paid jw fine 14k ques 63 
Me. 2—Gents Heavy Tooth Belch 


platino finish, ntee k 
inlay ‘on HO ater Mex. Diamond a9 


cS Moni ry Sust cond name oaieen and slip « + 


one Shs that My around ring 


er ty show s —-] ring you want We shi 
mp On rivals Yaapen . with postman tt 
by decide not to k keep it, qecurn | --%. 7 oom os and we'll retund 





LAS CRUCES, MW. MEX. 


MEXICAN DIAMOND IMPORTING CO. 
\! Brciusioe Consollers of Mezican Diamonds for 18 years 

















Standard of Spanish Army 
Genuine Astra 


$77-75 


Adopted by 
French During 
World War 

The finest Euro 

Drop Forged Biue Stock pen) Throughout — uses 
standard ammunition, an accurate, hard-hitting, 
brand-new weapon. 





Bought before recent tariff raise. Buy now 
from sole U. S. importers save about! on 
these fine guns. 


$7.75 25 cat., 7 shot ASTRA, C.0. 0. Automatie. 
8.96 25cal., ae ASTRA, Automatic. 
9.98 25cal.. 7 shot ASTRA, triple safety. 
10.96 32 cal., 10 shot ASTRA. extra magazine. 
16.96 32-20 and 38 cal. swing-out cyl. revolvers. 
Write for Greormes catalogue. We guarant 
t workmanship and material; every gun brar 
bew; ot drop —— Steel throughout. Before buying 
ony om gun insist on this guarantee d no money 
— 


‘al 
lousy eb rly rounded Wnor fully cata 
her NOW these SPECIAL LOW PRICES 
WRITE TODA 
CALIFORNIA TRADING COMPANY 
Dept. 612B, Terminal Bidg., Los Angeles, Cal. 








DON’T WEAR 
A TRUSS 


BE COMFORTABLE— 


Wear the Brooks Appliance, the 
modern scientifie invention which 
fy" rupture sufferers immediate re- 
ef. It has no obnoxious spri or 
pads, Automatic Air Cushions bind 
ped | Sow ether oe oy _— 
0 salves or plasters. rable 
Sent on trial to prove its for tra Be MR. C. E. BROOKS 
ware of imitations. or trade-mark bearin rtrait 
= signature of C. E. Brooks which a aease ae ave 
ppliance. None other J Full itecmation a 
peice sent free in plain, sealed envelope. 


BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 371 State St., Marshall. Mich. 


Sell TIRES 


DIRECT FROM FACTORY 
We want one auto ownerin each locality 
1B to use and advertise Armour Cords. You 
can make bigmoney and get your own tires Free 
ta by simply sending us orders from friends and 
aeighbors, No Capital or Experience needed. 
We deliver and collect direct. Pay you daily. 
alTire Ever Written 


ords are Bonded — Accidental 
Damage, W ear and Tear, Tre pevagation, Blis- 

Wig tering, Blow-Outs and Rim-Cutting for 
10,000 miles, Weare actual manufactur- 
ers, Write today for Great Special Offer 
to Agents and low Factory Prices. 


ARMOUR TIRE & RUBBER CO. Dept 122, DAYTON.O. 














































You 


“Come on into this cafeteria. 
can serve yourself.” 


“No, thanks. That’s too much like 


home.” 


Donald Stewart Grows Up 
(Continued from page 27) 

pious, well-fed, conventionally minded 
folk who live on all the best streets of this 
more or less free country. And this book 
is satire because it doesn’t bother with 
Aunt Polly’s clothes or customs, but gets 
right down to her ideas of God and 
Christianity, and cruelly exposes the gap 
between the pretenses of her faith and the 
prejudices of her practice. 

“Well, about this time there was a 
tribe of people known as the Hebrews.” 

“Jews,” said David. ‘Weren't they, 
mother?” 

“Why, yes, dear 
Aunt Polly. 

That single word “practically” is a 
good measure of Mr. Stewart's blade. 
But don’t make the common mistake of 
supposing that because a book is satire 
it cannot therefore be amusing. When 
Aunt Polly organizes a band of Little 
Christian Scouts, and they fall to fighting 
at their pageant, you will be highly 
amused, even if you do think of Penrod. 
In fact, you will be amused all the way 
through, because of course you aren't a 
bit like Aunt Polly, even if maybe you do 
live on the best street and go every Sun- 
day to the right church. 


, | ‘HIS SEEMS to be Yale’s day. Not only 


did Yale recently wade through seas 


practically,” replied 


| of mud to a touchdown on Soldier's Field, 


but here we are to-day starting off with a 
review of Donald Stewart’s book and 
following that with praise for Howard 
Vincent O’Brien’s “The Terms of Con- 
quest” (Little Brown & Co.). Stewart, 
who cannot have been a great while out 
of New Haven, puts satire into our slap- 
stick humor. And O’Brien, who was 
graduated a dozen years ago or more, is 
bringing a keen and a cool head to the 
novel, writing first in ‘““Trodden Gold” 
and now in “The Terms of Conquest,” 
stories of our present-day life which are 
solid and thoughtful without forgetting 
to be good stories. And the new one is 
better than the first, better for one reason 
because the characters talk less and do 
more. The hero is a country boy who, 
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fired by ambition and driven by a strong 
will and Emersonian self-reliance, goes 
up to Chicago in the eighties and nineties, 
and there becomes a sort of captain of 
industry. His story is really the story 
of an intense individualist and dreamer. 
And his tragedy, perhaps, is his failure to 
understand the new day, when the great 
combination he plans is forbidden by 
law, and also when his own children go 
their individual ways, ways he cannot at 
all comprehend, but which actually 
represent the eternal individual marching 
toward a lonely dream. The great merit 
of the book, intellectually, lies in this 
effort to find the real drive behind each 
generation, in its refusal to curse out 
either at the expense of the other. It ‘is 
also a good story, and the characters are 
alive. Mr. O’Brien has arrived in Amer- 
ican literature. 


T= J. B. Lipptncotr Co. have re- 
printed Mrs. Pennell’s “A Guide for 
the Greedy.” Whatever merits — the 
book has as a cookbook—and doubtless 
it has many—its sentences are 
bled, so sweetened with gush and spiced 
with foreign words, that our sympathy 
has gone out to the senator who is de- 
voting ‘his life to accomplishing menus in 
the English language, and to the plain 
and practical person who will tell how to 
cook a mushroom without seventeen 
pages of inverted sentences supposed to 
be literary. Also, Mrs. Pennell says that 
the American strawberry shortcake con- 
sists of spongecake with strawberries in 
the middle. Anybody who can make 
an absurd mistake like that would be 
capable of calling a doughnut a cruller, 
or putting cinnamon on baked apples. 
en Lorn, a Sepate Exrrav- 
AGANZA,” by Eleanor Wylie, printed 
for George H. Doran Company on Mur- 
ray Hill.” So runs the title of as charm- 
ingly printed a book as has come from 
the publishers this season, a book de- 
signed to look as if it were issued in the 
Eighteenth Century. It is a subtle book, 
too. Once we heard Cissy Loftus give 
an imitation of Lillian Russell’s imita- 
tion of Cissy’s imitation of Lillian. 
“Jennifer Lorn” sounds like a burlesque 
of a burlesque by Thomas Love Peacock 
of “The Sheik.” Not that Peacock ever 
did write a burlesque of “The Sheik,” 
but doubtless he would have if he had 
lived long enough. Everybody else has. 


so scTraln- 


Anyhow, Mrs. Wylie’s “sedate extrav- 
aganza” is thus subtly allusive, and 
merely to have read “The Sheik” will 


by no means qualify you to appreciate it. 
If you try it and find it dull, don’t be too 
sure it is her fault. 


HE Equity PLayers may not yet have 

become a second Theater Guild, act- 
ing American plays, but last year they 
produced “Roger Bloomer,” by John 
Howard Lawson, an expressionistic drama 
of adolescence, which has now been pub- 
lished by Thomas Seltzer, and this year 
they have produced “Queen Victoria” by 
David Carb and the present writer, which 
has been published by Dutton. It is one 
thing to go to Europe and get plays which 
can stand printing, but it is quite another 
to find them in these United States. 
We are too near the end of our space to 
tell you why, so we can only call your 


Pc DeAnna. 
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attention to these two plays, neither of 
which is by any means perfect, but each 
of which in its way tries to do something 
more than entertain the Yahoos. More 
power to the Equity Players! 


Pad 
Balloon Tires in 1924 
Note: Further detailed information on 


this subject or any other of interest to a present 
or prospective motor car owner can be ob- 
tained free of charge by communicating with 
ie Motor Department of JupGE, 627 West 

43d Street, New York City.) 
by Harold W. 


BALLOON is intended to keep you 
up in the air; balloon tires are 
intended to keep you close to the 
ground. In either case, however, it is 
intended that you should “float”? on air. 

The large volume of air in balloon tires, 
as we have already pointed out in a previ- 
ous article, enables the wheel load to be 
carried at a comparatively low inflation 
pressure. This means that inequalities 
in the road are absorbed by the air 
cushions before the shock reaches the 
wheel and is transferred through the 
springs to the car and its occupants. 

A considerable number of the new 
models of automobiles to be exhibited at 
the New York and Chicago automobile 
shows will be fitted with balloon tires as 
regular equipment. The announcements 
of a few such manufacturers have already 
created a keen interest in the balloon 
tire and a desire on the part of many 
owners of automobiles to equip them 
with this latest type of air cushioning. 

We must emphasize the fact, however, 
that the balloon tire represents a totally 
different type of equipment which must 
be considered by the manufacturer who 
is designing his car to obtain the most effi- 
cient results from the large volume of air 
which these tires possess. The extreme 
flexibility of the air support of these large 
tires may produce a certain amount of 
side sway which will effect the steering 
when the car is rounding:a turn or is 
driving at high speed. This, however, 
can be overcome on many cars by a slight 
change in the “toe in” of the front wheels 
and a tightening of the steering linkage. 

These difficulties, of course, have been 
overcome in the initial design of the cars 
originally equipped with balloon tires, and 
these should be found to be even steadier 
on the road and to steer as easily as any 
of the best cars equipped with standard 
tires. It must be remembered, however, 
that the balloon tire is a totally new type 
of equipment and that some phases of 
driving must be learned over again. 
Naturally, it is not to be expected that a 
soft, easy riding tire of a large area of 
contact with the driveway can be turned 
as easily when the car is standing still 
and this may effect the facility with 
which automobiles can “back and fill” 
in order to leave the curb on congested 
streets. For this reason, some manufac- 
turers recommend a highe r air pressure in 
the front wheels than in the rear wheels, 
thus reversing ordinary standard tire 
practice. Other manufacturers state that 
the large section of the balloon tire will 
enable the wheels so equipped to climb 
the curb easily and thus make it a simpler 
matter to move away from a congested 
parking spot than is the case with the 
easier steering type of tires which are 
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restricted to the gutter as limited by the 
curbing. 


balloon tire, but the increased cushioning 
obtained may 


re ads 
the 


smooth 
lower with 


( mileages on 
may be somewhat 
well be considered to be 
worth a slightly additional cost of opera- 
tion. However, on rough 
tions are reversed and the obstructions 
and depressions are absorbed by the large 
volume of air in the tire with the result 
that the car moves along practically on 
the level and the engine is not, in conse- 
quence, called upon to lift the car out of 
each depression or over each bump. 
Therefore in normal touring over all kinds 
of roads, good, bad and indifferent, the 
gasoline mileage of the two types of tires 
should be about the same. 

The user of balloon tires need not worry 
over his inflation pressure. ‘There is, it is 
true, a certain pressure at which each 
size and type of balloon tire should be 
carried in order to obtain the best results. 
On the other hand, the air is carried at 
low pressure and therefore does not leak 
out as easily as is the case with air con- 
fined at a considerably higher pressure. 
Furthermore, the large section of these 
tires and the flexibility of their walls per- 
mit them to be operated “too soft’”” with- 
out ensuing danger of rim cutting or 
fabric separation due to the sharp bending 
of under-inflated side walls. 

The thin construction of these 
made possible by the low pressure which 
they carry will, of course, make them less 
able to resist or deflect nails and tacks. 
It is, therefore, quite possible that owners 
of cars equipped with balloon tires will 
encounter more trouble with punctures. 
But here again is only a problematical 
difficulty which is more than counter- 
balanced by the added comfort and 
greater non-skid protection and the higher 
braking efficiency. 

Originally, the standard size of balloon 
tire was intended to be mounted on a 
twenty-inch wheel. The average motor 
car wheel is from twenty-three to twenty- 
five inches in diameter. ‘To apply a small 
wheel to existing cars frequently means 
brake drum interference and other factors 
of changed car design for which the auto- 
mobile in question was not originally in- 
tended. Consequently, manufac- 
turers are announcing a balloon type of 
tire to be mounted on twenty-one or 
twenty-two inch wheels and which are in- 
tended to replace standard tire equipment 
on existing cars. The results of these 
attempts to bring balloon tire comfort and 
driving pleasure to the owner who does 
not need a new car will be watched with 
interest. 


roads condi- 


tires 


some 











Aspirin 





Beware of Imitations! 





Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on 
package or on tablets you are not getting 
the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe by 
millions and prescribed by physicians over 


twenty-three years for 
Colds Headache 
Toothache Lumbago 
Neuritis Rheumatism 
Neuralgia Pain, Pain 
\ccept ‘Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” only. 


Each unbroken package contains proven 


directions. Handy boxes of twelve tablets 
cost few cents. Drugzgists also sell bottles 
of 24 and 100. Aspirin is the trade mark 


of Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticaci- 


dester of Salicylicacid. 










Agents: buy at $8.76, sell 
at $15. Wear one to show 
and make $60 to $120 a 
week! Cage stamped and 

in 
















Fickel bridge movement. 
Chain Latest pattern gold fille< 
Vest or coat-lapel style. L’ 
FREE! mit mited offer, < ania rt + 
SEND "NO T 








FREE. MC ONE E N 
iF You: RE NOT SATISFIE Di 
Agents Wanted Noszucriens 
this 21 jewel adjusted watch wit 
Gold Filled Case at big proitit. 
UNIVERSAL JEWELRY CO. ®, 
Dept. 503, Lincoin and Hervey St., Chicago 














If you don’t read Film Fun you don’t 
get all the movie news 


The January issue now being sold by your news- 
dealer Sere the pictures of Coming Stars tead 
what the Present Stars are doing See how they do 
it on the other side of the world 

You get everything tn Film Fun f 20 


At your neare NOW! 


t newsdealer, 











ORIGINAL 
FAMOUS 














WE ALSO HAVE FLAVORING OILS. 
1 oz. will flavor 30 to 40 gallons and costs only $3.00. 

25; \% oz. bottles $2.00; 4 oz. bottles $10.00 
Scorch: DRY GIN, RUM and any other flavor 


SEND FOR OUR FREE ILLUSTRATED CATALOG 





LIQUOR FLAVORS 


Made in our laboratories by Chemists in the Business all their lives. OUR 
HOLLAND GIN, RYE, 


45 Years in busine 8s and our reputation and Guarantee Ce 
BUY DIRECT AND WHOLESALE FROM THE 
OUR GOODS ARE KNOWN FROM 
COAST TO COAST for PURITY and RESULTS OBTAINABLE. 


SPECIAL: | DRY GIN, RUM, BEAD OIL, 

GUARANTEED SCOTCH, CREME DE MENTHE, BLENDER, 
SPIRIT TESTERS &] VARGEST FIRM OF ITS KIND. 
SACCHROMETERS, any flavor 50c; 4 02. size $1.75; 8 oz. size 

75c wh | To BE CONVINCED TRY OUR PRODUCT s. 

MEATS, Candies and Beverag:2s of all kinds 


MOST CONCENTRATED ON THE a 


We have these OILS in any kind of flavor 
THESE OILS ARE SUPREME. 


JOE GREIN & J. PAHLS, Dept. 5, 130 W. Randolph at La Salle, Chicago, III. 


45 Years at this Corner 
EVERYTHING FOR HOME BOTTLING AND BEVERAGES 





SPECIAL: 


BOURBON, SYPHON HOSE 


and many other 8s are the best 
ymplete with 
Starting Bulb 


t 1 o2. Ig 
$3.25; 1602. size $6.25 FREE [made of beat Re 
Flavors by gallon ONLY $30.00 


Fine for flavoring MINCE JQNLY 98c each 











Also put up in \% oz. bottles 75c. ea oz. bottles 


BOURBON, RYE, 
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The Absent-minded Waiter 
by M. C. Nead 


NO ONE can look at this picture without a 
smile And many just laugh hilariously when 
they see it. For it is very funny It was the 
prize-winning Amateur contribution to JUDGE 
last year JunGce will be surprised if t young 
artist who Grew it does not become a succes 

ful contributer to the mirth of the nation 
This also will be sent postpaid on receipt of 
twenty-five cents to the same address as above 


Judge Art Print Department 
627 West 43d Street 
New York City 











you can make $15 to $60 weekly in your spare 
time writing show cards. No canvassing 
or soliciting. We instruct you by our new 
simple Directograph System, supply you with 


work and pay you cash each week. Write 
today for full particulars and free booklet. 






-ANGUS SHOW CARD SERVICE LIMITED 
ee oo Capital $1,250,000.00 


182 Colborne Building, Toronto, Can. 








Did you like the 


Advertising Number? 


Well, then watch for the 
Automobile Number! 
It's even funnier! 


Out Jan. 5th 


Don’t Miss It! 














PIMPLES 


Your Skin Can Be Quickly Cleared of 

Pimples, Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on 

FREE Write today for my FREE BOOKLET 
above 


the face or body, Barbers Itch, Eczema, 
Enlarged Pores and Oily or Shiny Skin. 
“A CLEAR-TONE SKIN,” telling how I 
cured myself after being afflic’ 15 years. 
$1000 Cash says ! can clear your skin of the biemishes 
E.S. GIVENS, 224 Chemical Bidg., Kansas City, Mo, 





Why Not Improve Your Personal Appearance 4 
Send for Booklet showing photos of Men with 4 
and without the PERFECT LEG FORMS for y 
BOW LEGS and KNOCK KNEES / 
Also BRACES for Children for PERMANENT 
CURE : y 


PERFECT SALES CoO. 
140 N. Mayfield Ave., Dept. E Chicago, Ill. 


WOO 






Ss 





| wasted on 





Drawn by J. BUTLER. 


“Is ‘financially’ spelled with one ‘n’ or two?” 


“ 


One.. 


. and ‘embarrassed’ has two ‘r’s’.” 


The Youngest Woman in the Theater—(Continued from page 13) 


stage hands have rubbed Omega Oil on 
their shins, we see the heroine minus her 
prologue gray wig prancing around as a 
young girl. The way to see the majority 
of such plays is to listen to the prologue, 
go back to one’s club and return at quarter 
of eleven in time to catch the tail end of 
the plot in the epilogue. All that one 
misses in the interim, in nine out of ten of 
these pieces, is the scene wherein the poor 
heroine is cast off by her rich husband or 
lover, the scene wherein she stands at the 
crossroads leading this way to righteous- 
ness and that way to sin, and the scene in 
which the low comedy character, blessed 
with a heart of gold underneath his rough 
exterior, tells the heroine he will be glad 
to make her his wife and look tenderly 


after her and her baby, with the heroine 
pressing his hand and making the choking 
rejoinder: “I shall always remember you, 
Ladislaus; you are a good man—a good 
man.” Otherwise, except perhaps for the 
scene in the bordello in which the heroine 
has been forced to find a home but with 
her virtue ever belligerently intact, the 
club armchair will serve every bit as well 
as the theater seat. 

It is strange to find such an ingenuous, 
old-fashioned melodrama on the Empire's 
proud stage. Mary Nash is the competent 
star of the occasion. 


IV 


“Rune Tackinc Parrot,” by Hutcheson 
Boyd, is something awful. 


Pata 


Do Your Christmas Screening Early 


Not so, however, is the case in “Our 
Hospitality,” not until half your money 
has been spent and gone does he begin to 
antic up. The first half of the picture is 
Buster—and what little fun 
there is, is brought about by inanimate 
objects. Perhaps you will laugh at the 
old 1831 train that takes him from New 
York to the land of the blue grass and 
red-hot blood of feudal times, but in the 





(Continued from page 25) 


latter half Buster is himself again and 
turns a nifty trick or two that com- 
pensates for the slow pace of the earlier 
footage. 

And now, like Billy’s McGory’s brother, 
our story’s done and we're going to collect 
Mike’s packages and go home and get 
what’s coming to us from the missus 
because Uncle Bartholomew's handker- 
chiefs have a G in the corner. 


Bad 


What comes after the purchase price? 


The installments. 
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It takes a reckless driver to be reckless 
with the truth in court. 
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BEGINNER'S LUCK 


UDGE has set aside this page for the work of the budding artist He hopes, in this way, 
to give help and encouragement to the amateur whose work gives promise of real ability. 
Remember that a bright, original idea is all-important, then draw clearly with india ink on white 
paper. Address your contributions to Amateur Page, JupGe, 627 West 45d St., New York City. 
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Drawn by WILLIAM JURNEY | 


Captain—What are you, my lad? 
Private—I’m—er—an artist, sir. 
“Fine. You can paint all our fire 
buckets!” 
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Drawn by J. C. WHALEN | _ ¥ 7, 

é ate , ( » Cae 
“Here y’ are, lady! One million - a" 





marks for a nickel!” 
“But are you sure they’re not coun- 
terfeit?” 
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Drawn by T. F. Hines 
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Woman—You can’t see my husband, 
he is in the bath tub. 

Book Agent—That’s funny! Every 
time I call he is in the bath tub! Has 





rs 


| NTT 








Drawn by ANGELO TOMALINO 








Farmer—I wonder what makes our 
chickens look sleepy this morning? 
She—Oh, the rooster was fast this 
morning, I think! 
= ~~ 
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Drawn by Maup ANN DUNCAN 


The eyes have it. 
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he no clothes to wear? 
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Drawn by JouN L, Lam. was 
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Drawn by E. F. CALLE 


“Overcoat? Over nothing! 





Drawn by CARROLL BLUNT 
Jones—Did you bring back snapshots of the sum- 


mer resort where you spent your vacation? 
Jenkins—No. I have my own views of that place. 


Drawn by CLYDE MAXEY. 


“Sign-bored.” 


“What a fine overcoat, my friend!” 
I’m broke!” 











| him she is wearing her new frock 
lor him she is trying to look her pret- 


tiest. If only she can impress him—make 
him like her—just a little 
Across the table he smiles at her, proud 


of her prettiness, glad to notice that others 
admire. And she smiles back, a bit timidly, 
a bit self-consciously 


What wonderful 
complete self-possession ! 
be so thoroughly at ease 


What 
could 


he has! 
If only she 


poise 


She pats the folds of her new frock nerv- 
ously, hoping that he will not notice how 
embarrassed she is, how uncomfortable. He 
doesn’t until the waiter comes to their table 
and stands, with pencil poised, to take the 
order 


“‘A chicken salad, please.’’ She hears her- 
self give the order as in a daze. She hears 
him repeat the order to the waiter, in a 
rather surprisec tone. Why had she ordered 
that again! This was the third time she had 
ordered chicken salad while dining with him 


He would think she didn’t know how to 
order a dinner. Well, did she? No. She 
didn’t know how to pronounce those French 
words on the menu. And she didn’t know 
hew to use the table appointment as grace- 
fully as she would have liked; found that 
she couldn’t create conversation—and was 
actually tongue-tied; was conscious of little 
crudities which she just knew he must be 
noticing. She wasn’t sure of herself, she 
didn’t know. And she discovered, as we all 
do, that there is only one way to have com- 
plete poise and ease of manner, and that is 
to know definitely what to do and say on 
every occasion. 


Are You Conscious of Your 
Crudities? 


It is not, perhaps, so serious a fault to be 
unable to order a correct dinner. But it is 
just such little things as these that betray 
us—that reveal our crudities to others 


Are you sure of yourself? Do you know 
precisely what to do and say wherever you 
happen to be? Or are you always hesitant 
and ill at ease, never quite sure that you 
haven’t blundered? 





A Social Secretary 
for Life! 


The Famous Book of Etiquette 
Nearly 500,000 Sold for $3.50 


NOW $4 .98 
ONLY il 


We have on our shelves at the 
present time several thousand 
of the Book of Etiquette in the regu 
lar $3.50 edition. To clear the 
shelves quickly and make room for 
new editions now being printed, Nel- 
son Doubleday, Inc., makes this un- 
usual offer ‘o the next few thou- 
sand people who order the . Book of 
Etiquette, the special bareain price 
of $1.98 will be extended In other 
words, if you act without delay you 
can secure the complete, two-volume 
set of the Book of Etiquette at prac 
tically Aalf the usual cost 

Use the special coupon It will 
bring the Book of Etiquette to you 
promptly, at the special bargain price. 











Every day in our con- 
tact with men and wom- 
en we meet little unex- 
pected problems of con- 
duct nless we are pre- 
pared to meet them, it is 
inevitable that we suffer 
embarrassment and keen 
humiliation 

Etiquette is the armor 
that from 
these embarrassments. It 
makes us aware instantly 
of the little crudities that 
are robbing us of 


protects us 


our 
poise and ease. [t tells 
us how to smooth away 
these crudities and 
achieve a manner of con- 
fidence and self-posses- 
sion. It eliminates doubt 


and uncertainty, tells us 
exactly what we want to 
know 

There is an old prov- 
erb which says ‘Good 
manners make good mix- 
ers.” We all know how 
true this is. No one likes 





gain She Orders — 
“A Chicken Salad ,Please™ 








to associate with a per- 
son who is self-conscious and embarrassed; 
whose crudities are obvious to all 


Do You Make Friends Easily? 


By telling you exactly what is expected of 
you on all occasions, by giving you a wonder- 
ful new ease and dignity of manner, the 
Book of Etiquette will help make you more 
popular “better mixer.” This famous 
two-volume set of books is the recognized 
social authority—is a silent social secretary 
in half a million homes 

Let us pretend that you have received an 
invitation. Would you know exactly how to 
acknowledge it? Would you know what sort 
of gift to send, what to write on the card that 
accompanies it? Perhaps it is an invitation 
to a formal wedding. Would you know what 
to wear? Would you know what to say to 
the host and hostess upon arrival? 


If a Dinner Follows the Wedding— 


Would you know exactly how to proceed to 
the dining room, when to seat yourself, how 





to create conversation, how to conduct your- 
self with ease and dignity? 


Would you use a fork for your fruit salad, 
or a spoon? Would you cut your roll with a 
knife, or break it with your fingers? Would 
you take olives with a fork? How would you 
take celery—asparagus—radishes? Unless 
you are absolutely sure of yourself, you will 
be embarrassed. And embarrassment cannot 
be concealed. 


Book of Etiquette Gives 
Lifelong Advice 


Hundreds of thousands of men and women 
know and use the Book of Etiquette and find 
it increasingly helpful. Every time an occa- 
sion of importance arises—every time expert 
help, advice and suggestion is required—they 
find what they seek in the Book of Etiquette 
It solves all problems, answers all questions, 
tells you exactly what to do, say, write and 
wear on every occasion. 

If you want always to be sure of yourself, to have 
ease and poise, to avoid embarrassment and humiliation 
send for the Book of Etiquette at once ‘ake advantage 
of the special bargain offer explained in the panel Lat 
the Book of Etiquette give you complete self-possession 
let it banish the crudities that are perhaps making you 


self-conscious and uncomfortable when you should be 
thoroughly at ease 


Mail this coupon now 


while you 
The Book of Etiquette 


will be sent 


are thinking of it 
to you in a plain 


carton with no identifying marks. Be among those 
who will take advantage of the special offer Nelson 
Dovbleday, Inc., Dept. 6312, Garden City, New York 


Nelson Doubleday, Inc., Dept.6312 
Garden City, New York 


I accept your special bargain offer. You may send 
me the famous two-volume Book of Etiquette, in a plain 
carton, for which I will give the postman only $1.98 


(plus delivery charges) on arrival—-instead of the regu- 
lar price of $3.50. 1 am to have the privilege of return- 
ing the books within 5 days and having my money re- 
funded if | am not delighted with them 


Address 
Check this square if you want these books with 

[] the beautiful full-leather binding at $2.9 
with same return privilege 


(Orders from outside the U.S. are pores $ y 244 cash wtth 
order. _ Leather binding, outside U 44 cash with 
order) 


PRESS OF WILLIAM GREEN, NEW YORK 























